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The Dayton Motor Car Co., Dayton, Ohio, U.S. A. 





1908 MODELS 


= 


8-G. Six-Cylinder, $4,500 8-H. Runabout, $1,700 
Complete, Without Top Complete, Without Top 


nS sol 


8-F. Touring Car, $2,500 


Without Top or Gas Lamps 


8-K. Roadster, $2,500 


$3,750, complete 8-N. Landaulet, $2,500, complete 


SEND FOR 1908 CATALOG 


SOGL. uUndegs-Q1Ky 








Stoddard-Daptan 









































TOURING CARS, 50 H. P., $5,500 





The Matheson is standardized. The few changes for 1908 are unimportant refinements. As a matter 
of fact, most of these were incorporated in mid-season, in our ’07 cars. This is the Matheson policy. We 
do not “save up” new features till the beginning of a new selling season. We neither expect nor desire 
Matheson owners to buy a new car every year, nor every other year. 

We are building today 1908 Mathesons, 1909, 1910, 1912 Mathesons and he who invests will have, 
years hence, a car which will, after the hardest use, be running as strongly, as reliably, giving as effi- 
cient and as economical road service as any high class car then offered for sale. A 1906 Matheson stock 
touring car still holds the world’s record for having carried seven passengers a mile in 50 1-5 seconds. 
Most cars are bought; Matheson cars are invested in. 


The salient Matheson features are those of the greatest foreign cars. The Matheson differs from these 
in one important respect—it’s better. The great string of Matheson victories during the past season, its new 
speed records, hill-climbing records, endurance records, its perfect scores galore in reliability contests, made, 
not only without need of repairs, but without even adjustments; all these have repeatedly proven to us that 
there is no room for improvement in the Matheson. We have sought in vain for records of performance that 
would direct the improvement of a single feature. Feature for feature through the world’s output of high- 
powered cars, not excepting the best of the foreign makes, there is nothing that can compare with the Mathe- 
son for performance over American roads. 


Write for our new booklet, “I Drove My Matheson,” by Matheson owners, some of whom have made thousands of 
miles without even an adjustment, some of whom have gone through an entire season with a repair bill of nearly five cents. 
Better still, visit our exhibit, Space No. 25, in the gallery at the Madison Square Garden Show. The Matheson sets a stand- 
ard by which you may judge other high powered cars. 


Che Palmer § Singer Manufacturing Zo., 1619 Broadway, fi. ¥. 


Formerly Matheson Co. of N. Y. 












































Announcing The Marmon 1908 Models 


Air-Cooled and Water-Cooled 




















Ban HAS long been a matter of common To those who prefer water-cooling, we offer 

knowledge among automobile experts the Marmon Water-Cooled Motor of latest 

@3 | that the Marmon offers more distinctive approved design, which, like the Marmon Air- 

features of marked mechanical excellence than Cooled Motor, is built and fully warranted by 
any other car. this house. 

We offer this season the culmination of pro- Marmon Touring Cars are much longer and 
gressive design and thorough construction in roomier this year. The body hangs low and 
two strikingly beautiful models. is designed in a graceful straight-line effect. 

We offer, with increased confidence, the All models embody those exclusive features 
latest improved Marmon Air-Cooled Motor, which have won the Marmon its fame for 
which for many years has proven its efficiency mechanical superiority, such as Double Three- 
under all conditions of hard service. Point Suspension, Marmon Lubrication, Roller 


Bearing Steering Column, Marmon Disc 
Clutch with Cork Inserts and Marmon Selec- 
tive Transmission. 


One of the new features of this remarkable 
motor is the Marmon One-Piece Detachable 
Cylinder Head, removed or replaced in a 


moment, dispensing with valve cages entirely, These and other distinct advantages in a car 
reducing engine noise to a minimum, and of exceptional quality and high repute cannot 
making the valves, pistons and cylinder walls fail to convince the man who wisely seeks real 
easily accessible. mechanical merit in a mechanical product. 


A full description of all models will be furnished promptly by Department 5. 





“4 Mechanical Masterptece”’ 


THE: 
EASIEST 









RIDING —— 
a ci teat 
Model G—35-40 H. P.— ball Built by One of the World’s 






es Best Known Engineering Houses 


FOR SALE BY N d k & M C FOR SALE BY 
New York City, Theo. E. Schulz, 1843 Broadway. or y e armon 0. East Orange, N. J., Rickey Machine Co., 92 Eaton PI. 


Chicago, Il]., Maxwell-Briscoe-Chase Co., 1407 St. Louis, Mo., Van Automobile Co., 706 Wash- 








Michigan Ave. (Established 1851) Indianapolis, Ind. ington Ave. 

Boston, Mass., F. E. Wing Motor Car Co., 12 Member American Motor Car Manufacturers Association Pittsburg, Pa., Pennsylvania Auto Co., Hay St, and 
Columbus Ave. Kelly Ave., Wilkinsburg. 

Philadelphia, Pa., Brazier Auto Works, 38th and At GRAND CENTRAL PALACE SHOW Binghamton, N. Y., Heller-Spawn Motor Car Co. 
Market Sts. NEW YORK Waterloo, N. Y., Waterloo Automobile Co. 

Baltimore, Md., Snodeal Automobile Co., 2552 Los Angeles, Cal., C. S. Anthony, 440 W. 33rd St. 
Madison Ave. "a At COLISEUM SHOW, CHICAGO Milwaukee, Wis., John Ure, Jr., & Co., 172 12th St. 
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~ Morgan & Wright Tires Actually Reduce the 
Cost of Car Maintenance yA 


Good tires have much to do with the economy as well as the comfort of motoring. They have consid- V4 
erably more to do with the protecting of other parts of the car than many motorists give them credit f 
for. Good tires can and do save their cost, as well as earn it in the pleasure they give. Hence 
there is more significance in the fact that Morgan & Wright Tires are possessed of unusual 
reserve strength than may appear on the surface. This extra strength not only fortifies 
against costly repair bills, but it does much toward saving the car from unnecessary 
strain or injury, and thereby actually minimizes the cog of maintenance. 









MORGAN &WRIGHT TIRES 
ARE GOOD TIRES 

















- We have dozens of letters similar to the following one, which is from a 
Pennsylvania motorist : 


**By the use of your tires the cost of operat- 
ing my car has been practically cut in half, to 
Say nothing of the satisfaction of having a 
tire equipment that gives no trouble under 
the hardest service. | am particularly pleased 
with them after having used three other lead- 
ing makes.” 



















Any motorist who wants it, can have the 
same kind of service by using the same 
kind of tires. 


MORGAN & WRIGHT, DETROIT 


Br hes, A ies or Dealers Everywhere 

















Why You Should Specify 
The Jones Speedometer 
For Your 1908 Car 


The Jones is the pioneer 
speed indicator. 






















The Jones is the accepted 
standard speed indicator. 


The Jones is used in this 
country and abroad by the Police 
Departments as a means for timing motor vehicles for reason of its accuracy. 


The Jones won the Gold Medal Reliability award in the Royal 


Automobile Club’s Contest. All American and Foreign manufactured 
speed indicators sufficiently practical to enter were in this Contest. 


S. F. Edge had the Jones on his Napier Cars when he made the 
World's most remarkable record, 1,588 miles, 1,310 yards in 24 hours, 
averaging 66 miles per hour, on the Brooklands Track, London, England. 


A, A 
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The Speedometer cable revolutions per hour at a 66 mile speed total 
168,300 or 4,039,200 in 24 hours, demonstrating the Jones “staying” 





2§ qualities. 
Compare this to what other indicators have done—then you'll specify 
the Jones. 
1. We will send you upon request, without charge, a catalog and Speed- 
h- . . 
ometer Bulletin. Write Department No. 34. 
d benezer Hum-sum (the aeronaught): 1 DON’T SEE WHAT THEM 


‘ HUMANS FIND IN THOSE AIR GASOLINE MOTORS TO MAKE SUCH A FUSS JONES SPEEDOME I ER 
OVER. 


WHy, I WOULDN’T SWAP MY OLD BUZZ-FLY ONE FOR THE WHOLE 


PESKY LOT OF THEM. 76th Street and Broadway NEW YORK 




















BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


Soups 


Stews and Hashes can be delicately seasoned 


by using 


Lea & Perrins’ Sauce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


It is a rare relish for Fish, Meats, Game, Salads, etc. 
John Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York. 























JAECKEL & CO. 


-Furs- 


Fifth Ave.& 36th. St. 


In addition to our general line of 
rich furs and fur garments, we are 
displaying what is probably the largest 
and handsomest collection of Imperial 
Crown Russian and Hudson Bay 
Sables that has ever been brought 
together by any one house in the 
world. 


The house of A. Jaeckel & Company has continued without interruption 
the business established by Mr. A. Jaeckel in the year 1878 and which has 


formerly been on Union Square. 


Our only place of business now is at Fifth Avenue and Thirty-sixth 
Street and we are in no way connected with any other concern in the City. 


384 Fifth Ave. 


Telephone 2043 38th 








The 


One Hundredand Fifty of the Best Novels 
of the Past Twenty Years 


. Part II 


HE following list has been compiled in 
the hope of satisfying “‘Old Boy,” who 
complained (August 22) that it was not 
easy to get advice about good fiction of re- 
cent years: 


Kentucky Cardinal and Aftermath, J.L. Allen, 

Choir Invisible, J. L. Allen. 

The Countess Tekla, R. Barr. 

Little Minister, J. M. Barrie. 

Sentimental Tommy, J. M. Barrie. 

Little White Bird, J. M. Barrie. 

Wee Macgreegor, J. J. Bell. 

The Orange Girl, W. Besant. 

House with the Green Shutters, G. D. Brown. 

The Shadow of a Crime, T. H. H. Caine. 

The Deemster, T. H. H. Caine. 

The Manxman, T. H. H. Caine. 

The Christian, T. H. H. Caine. 

Pride of Jennico, A. S. and E. Castles. 

A King and a Few Duke:«, R. W. Chambers. 

The Conspirators, R. W. Chambers. 

Cardigan, R. W. Chambers. 

Fighting Chance, R. W. Chambers. 

Red Pottage, Mary Cholmondeley. 

Pudd’nhead Wilson, S. L. Clemens. 

Yankee at the Court of King Arthur, 3. L. 
Clemens. 

Typhoon, J. Conrad. 

Romance, J. Conrad. 

Splendid Spur, Quiller Couch. 

Dead Man’s Rock, Quiller Couch. 

Red Badge of Courage, S. Crane. 

Raiders, S. R. Crockett. 

Men oj the Moss Hags, S. R. Crockett. 

Cleg Kelly, S. R. Crockett. 

Soldiers of Fortune, R. H. Davis. 

John Ward, Preacher, M. Deland. 

Awakening of Helena Ritchie, M. Deland 

Micah Clarke, C. Doyle. 

Rejugees, C. Doyle. 

Sign of the Four, C. Doyle. 

White Company, C. Doyle. 

Sherlock Holmes, C. Doyle. 

Peter Ibbetson, G. L. P. B. Du Maurier. 

Trilby, G. L. P. B. Du Maurier. 

Crime of Sylvester Bonnard, A. France. 

Hon. Peter Sterling, P. L. Ford. 

The Kentuckians, J. Fox. 

In the Valley, H. Frederic. 

My Friend ihe Charlatan, G. R. Gissing. 

The Whirlpool, G. R. Gissing. 

The Descendant, F.. Glasgow. 

Voice of the People, EF. Glasgow. 

The Wheel of Lije, E. Glasgow. 

Unleavened Bread, R. Grant. 

Reds of the Midi, F. Gras. 

Vesty of the Basins, S. P. McL. Greene. 

Tess of the D’ Urbervilles, T. Hardy. 

The Cardinal’s Snuffbox, H. Harland. 

Prisoner of Zenda, A. H. Hawkins. 

John Percyfield, C. H. Henderson. 

Richard Yea and Nay, M. Hewlett. 

Queen’s Quair, M. Hewlett. 

Garden oj Allah, R. S. Hichens. 

Raffles, E. W. Hornung. 

Hazard of New Fortunes, W. D. Howells. 

Son of Royal Langbrith, W. D. Howells. 

Landlord at Lion’s Head, W. D. Howells. 

Pam Decides, B. Von Hutten. 


Continued in a later issue of Literary Zoo 














A Tale of Two Boroughs 





“ES,” sadly confessed the cerebrocrat 

£ who makes his living by the sweat of 

brow, “I am moving from Manhattan 

rooklyn. Why? Because that much- 

ened borough beyond the bridge has 

al Public Library, with a real card 

catalogue and a cross-reference index. 

\When I first left my rural retreat in New 

ey, ten years ago, and came to New 

piled in \ork, I knew that I was about to become 

7,”’ who izen of the metropolis where the wild- 

ras not vhims of civilized man can be gratified 

n of re- ly by pressing a button, as it were. I 

this because the New York papers 

so, and either ridiculed or denounced 

me who held an opposing view. Now 

»w more—and less. Cheerfully dis- 

sing the bulk of my little stock of books, 

vhich there was scarcely room in my 

York flat, I blithely set about my 

k as a writer of magazine articles and 

says. Then I began to learn things. A 

ypsis of this painfully acquired in- 

nation—purely of a negative nature— 

ild detain too long the busy ear of a 

v Yorker. To be brief, at the expense 

letails: I had worked in the libraries of 

Vhiladelphia, Boston, Chicago and Wash- 

‘ton, and I had fatuously hoped to find 

New York comparable facilities and 

SL. iterial. I found nothing of the sort. The 

iblic libraries of New York are seriously 

fective, incomplete and inadequate for 

e purposes of the average all-around lit- 

ary worker. They are ill-equipped and in 

some respects ridiculously organized. I 

f have spent an entire week ransacking them, 

rom Harlem to Cooper Union, for mate- 

il for a literary article that I would not 

ill recondite ; and then, despairing, I have 

ind one to Brooklyn and accomplished the 

isk in a day. I may say that my general 

riticism specifically applies to the Astor 

ibrary, and that I have never discussed 

he subject with any literary worker who 

as not emphasized my own experience. 

" “The new library, which New Yorkers 

iffered Mr. Carnegie to provide for them ? 

\h! yes, a beautiful structure. Some day, 

ubtless, it will be stocked with books. 

\nd now I must be going. I want to stop 

at the Astor to see if it has yet acquired 

copy of ‘‘Alice in Wonderland” (the 

nglish copyright has expired, you know, 

id the book can be had cheap)—or per- 

hance a complete edition of Robert Louis 

‘tevenson. Simply a matter of curiosity, I 

ssure you.” 

And the exiled Manhattanite went 

earily on his way. 


No vels 


,. Allen, 


Brown, 


ne. 


mbers, 


g. 





T= art of letter writing is in such dis- 

repute at present that it almost 
startles us with a sense of our own hopeless 
condition in this respect to pick up the 
“Familiar Letters of James Howell,” just 
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Isn't there Danger of Side Slipping ? 


Impossible Madam! 


** 
—= 74 Seer, 














This car is equipped with the greatest tire invention of the age 


e . 
rtford ms | 
AITrOrd treo LIFes 
No matter how wet, slimy or muddy the street or road, there's 
absolutely no danger from skidding or failure of treads to hold. 
They grip the ground like “cat's claws.” 
Endorsed by the Press, Owners, Chauffeurs and Professional 


Drivers. 
Every town car—every touring car should be equipped with them 


MILLIMETRE SIZES FOR FOREIGN CARS 


New book “How To Put On A Clincher Tire” and booklet on Hartford Midgley 
FREE Tread Clincher or Dunlop Tires. Write to-day. 


The Hartford Rubber Works Co, ve« HARTROR?. 


NEW YORK, 88 Chambers St. and 1769 Proadway ; CHICAGO, 83 Michigan Ave.; BOSTON, 494 Atlantic Ave. and 1020 Boylston St 
CLEVELAND, 1831 Euclid Ave.; Di 1 ROIT, 256 Jefferson Ave.; DENVER, 1564 Broadway; PHILADELPHIA, 138 North roth St.; 
BUFFALO, 7¢5 Main St.; ATLANTA, GA., 55 Auburn Ave.; LOS ANGELES, 15cs South Main St.; SAN FRANCISCO, 423-433 
Golden Gate Ave 

ssc Pittsburg Rubber Co., 913-915 Liberty Ave., Pittsburg; Gugler Electric Mfg. Co., Minneapolis; Geo, W. Perry & Co. 
Agencies * St. Louis; Mercantile Lumber and Supply Co., Kansas City; F. P. Keenan Co., Portland (Ore ); Salt Lake Hardware 
Co., Salt Lake City; Compania Mexicana De Vehiculos, City of Mexico 




















Private Stable 


OR SALE—On Fifty-second Street, between Sixth and Seventh 
Avenues, a new thoroughly equipped private stable 25 feet 


wide; accommodations for seven horses; with two box stalls. 
Up to date in every particular; electricity, gas, telephone, etc. 


The best lighted stable in the city. Address 


J. EDGAR LEAYCRAFT & CO., 19 West 42d Street, New York 
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«Light 
«.° »Pure Dye 


Strong 


Made of the New Taffeta 
Feathersilk; Light, Strong, 
Pure Dye. Look and wear 
as if they cost four times 
as much as they do. 


For sale everywhere. 





The Standard of fies ’ 


Corset Fashion ¥ 


Reem 
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The charm of | 
a Redfern fig- | 
ure is subtly | 
felt — whether | 
the gownbethe 
2 snug-fitting 
Princess, or the 
clinging Em- 
pire, it is the 
corset that 
makes the fig- 





ure— not the 


gown. 


Redfern cor-}| 
sets are advised 
by leading 
dressmakers, 
who wish their 
creations dis- 
played to the 
best advantage. 
They will be 
especially _fit- 

—~-» ted to you at 
£2 Renae 


Dy any high-class 
(€ 
S shop. 


Gregg, Rubber But- 


ton Hose Supporters 
attached. 

Priced from $15.00 
down to $3.50, accord- 
ing to material. 


The Warner Brothers Co., 
New York, Chicago, San Francisco 
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republished in a charming edition of two 
volumes, by Houghton, Mifflin and Co. 
These letters are in a sense caviar to the 
general, as Miss Repplier in her delightful 
preface emphasizes. They are all very 
wonderful. Even in those days (1625) it 
was possible, however, to be brief, and to 
do it so well that it could not be better 
done. Here is an instance, taken at random 
from the Howell book: 


To My Cousin, Mr. ROLAND GUISE: 

Cousin—I was lately sorry, and’ I was 
lately glad, that you were ill, that I heard you 
are well. 


Your affectionate cousin, : ae 2 


Poetry and the Populace 


HE selection, assorting and resetting of 
poetic ‘‘Gems”’ is a job (we use the 
word with due recognition of the dignity of 
literary labor) ever open to the industrious 
and discerning—yet a task which no man 
born of woman may hope to discharge with 
the full approval of his fellows. He is lucky, 
indeed, if they do not rend and tear him. 
For individual estimates of poetry are even, 
perhaps, more conflicting than that differ- 
ence of taste in humor which, as George 
Eliot assured us, is a great strain on the 
affections. So it is no bed of roses that W. 
Garrett Horder will rest upon when he has 
read the final proofs of his ‘‘ Parnassus of 
English Verse”’ (in preparation for a Boston 
firm of publishers), and lies down to pleas- 
ant dreams of royalties. Even in the matter 
of pecuniary reward few editors, of what- 
ever distinction, may hope to achieve the 
success of the late Charles A. Dana, who 
com piled a popular anthology that for many 
years yielded him an annual income of 
$5,000. 


* 


ME: HORDER’S plan, in making his 

‘‘Anthology of Anthologies,” of se- 
lecting from the collections of eight editorial 
predecessors no poem not included in at 
least four of their compilations is interest- 
ing chiefly in its emphasis of insufficiency. 
It is quite true that the absolute differentia- 
tion of poetry from ‘‘punk”’ (a word 
strongly recommended for approval to the 
projected Rooseveltian Academy of Let- 
ters) is a subtile and a holy consummation, 
as far removed from unanimous consent as 
the voice of the governed in German East 
Africa. Yet we are firm in the conviction 
that an ‘‘Anthology of Anthologies” which 
offers fourteen pages of Gray and only one 
poem by Spenser, and which omits the 
“Fair Inez” of Hood, but includes his ‘‘I 
Rernember, I Remember” and ‘The 
Death-Bed,”’ is no better than it should he. 
It only goes to confirm our personal im- 
pression, long entertained, that, after all, 
the most satisfactory “anthology” is a 
scrap-book—especially if the editor is a 
poet of a judicious temperament, with no 
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| At all Clubs, Cafes, Restaurants, 














HE WEST, 
THE EAST, 
THE SOUTH— 
Glorious, Wonder- 


ful, Alluring. 


Each brimful of opportunities for 
settler or of interest to tourist. The 
connecting link, the SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC Water Route, between 
New York and New Orleans—mag- 
nificent new steamers, comfort their 
key-note—connect at New Orleans 
with steamers for Havana or rail lines 
for the Southwest and Pacific Coast. 


Send for Handsomely illustrated and in- 
structive book, **A Hundred Golden Hours 
at Sea.’’ 


L. H. NUTTING, General Passenger Agent. 
349 Broadway, New York 
Or to any Southern Pacific Agent 


SOUTHERN..-RACIFIC 








Reasons: 


Best Malt and Hops. 
Mountain Spring Water. 
Matured in the wood. 
Brewery Bo‘tling. 


Results: 


Ale in Perfection. 

Ripe, Mellow. 

Brilliant and Sparkling. 
A Natural Product. 


Hotels and Dealers 






























intolerant prejudices against his own po- 


em: 


a. {E endeavor to indicate, or to present, 
specimens of imperishable verse that 
sha!! not offend the public palate as paté de 
vras irritated the mucous membrane of 
Private Mulvaney is, indeed, fraught with 
responsibility and care. In the field of 
ly ephemeral verse, the catholic Sun- 
day Sun long ago adroitly solved the prob- 
lem with the uncompromising label, *‘‘ Po- 
Worth Reading”—an authoritative 
acterization that, unfortunately, is 
etimes also a challenge. But this does 
touch the graver question in hand—a 
tion that agitates many overworked, 
conscientious newspaper editors. The 
learned Evening Post believes that the de- 
pment of the use of headlines has been 
neviected in the process of concentrating 
great fiction for newspaper use, and sug- 
ts the employment of scare heads in the 
reproduction of the classics. It may sur- 
prise the Post to learn that its suggestion 
was long ago anticipated by Western jour- 
istic enterprise. The Kansas City Siar, 
which reprints, in its daily issues, so much 
good poetry that the local demand for verse 
hound in books is almost nil, has applied 
this very device in the reproduction of its 
poetic selections. We quote an example 
from its editorial page: 


MARCOS BOZZARIS 


\ Turk’s Bricgnut DreEAM THAT ENDED 
IN MosteM SLAUGHTER 















We regret our inability to supply other 
examples from this source. Our admira- 
tion of the Star is such that we would pre- 
fer its originality to our own imitation. 
Still, we feel that any properly trained 
maker of headlines, with a discriminating 
taste in poetry, can—with the model before 
n—‘‘keep his pipe alight” while passing 
| the poetic torch in this wise: 


THE WORLD IS TOO MUCH 
WITH US 
PoET, IN His PIPE-DREAM ON THE 
BEACH, SEES THINGS STRANGER 
THAN THE SEA-SERPENT 


HE BURIAL OF SIR JOHN MOORE 


Mipnicut INTERMENT, IN WHICH THE 
Urmost Secrecy Is PRESERVED 


PORPHYRIA’S LOVER 


l’kETENDING TO CAREss Her, HE StRAN- 
GLES His SWEETHEART WITH 
HER Own Harr 


THE SKELETON IN ARMOR 
A SrraNGE Psycuic MANIFESTATION 
WuicH THE Port TURNED 
Into Cory 
W. T. Larned. 


Continued on page 447 



















Made at Akron, Ohio. 


















After a vehicle tire has persistently made good 
for over twelve years, it isn’t necessary to do 
more than remind you of the name— 


Kelly-Springfield 


Sold by dealers everywhere. 
“ Rubber Tired’”’ is a book about them. 


CONSOLIDATED RUBBER TIRE CO. New York Office, 20 Vesey St. 


Sent free on request. 































WE DOUX OR WE DYE 


GARMENTS, Carpets, Hangings to Look New. This is the 
modern id. We know how to supply it. References. 





Price lists on t&p. 
JULES DOUX, French Dyer-Cleaner 
6 Burnet Street, Utica, N. Y. 


The OXYGEN Tooth Powder 


——— 





[CA LOX! 


is the only tooth powder with Oxygen in it 


McKESSON & ROBBINS, 91 Fulton Street, New York 








IF YOU ASKED FOR BREAD AND A 
STONE WERE OFFERED INSTEAD 





wouldn't you laugh and shake off 
the dust of that shop from your 
feet? What, then, do you think 


about any other substitute offered as 














“JUST AS GOOD” OR “CHEAPER?” 
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A Revelation 
in Spark Plugs 


THE 


WICO 


with its exclusive micrometer ad- 
justment permits of adjusting the 
spark gap to +,/55 part of an inch. 
All plugs may be set alike and the 
rhythmic running of the engine is 
always assured. 

Ignition troubles are reduced 
to a minimum on cars equipped 
with the Wico. Made in standard 
sizes to fit any motorcar. Practically self-cleaning. 
The porcelain will not break or crack under the 
the most intense heat. 


Each Wico Plug is guaranteed for one year. 


Write department r1 for catalogue and also request 
Witherbee Battery Literature. 

Wico Spark Plugs are for sale by all dealers, or will 
be sent direct from us, $1.00 each, prepaid to any address. 
Five Plugs in solid oak case, $5.co. 


Manufactured by 
WITHERBEE IGNITER CO. 
CHTEE FACTORIES: 

NEW YORK, 541 West 43d Street 
CHICAGO, 1429 Michigan Aven 
DI rROIt, acta *fferson Avenue 


Baltimore Office, 510 Continental Trust Building. 











Mobiloil 

” is especially pre- 

pared to meet the 

particular require- 

: ments of every make 

of automobile. It comes in various grades 
—a special grade for every make of engine. 


VACUUM 


MOBILOIL 


is the only perfect automobile % 
lubricant. Sold everywhere in 
barrels and cats of varying ca- 
pacities. Send for Mobiloil book- 
let which lists every make of 
automobile and tells what grade 

of Mobiloil to use foreach. It’s 
free. Mobiloil manufactured by 


VACUUM OIL CO., 
Rochester, 








ORIENT Gatise’ co 6. 00, 7odam, by 





specially chartered S.S. “‘Arabic,”"” 16,000 tons. 3 TOURS 
ROUND THE WORLD. 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Building, New York 





Radcliffe &Co., New York,144 Pearl St., & London, 








BRIDGE WHIST SCORES AND ACCESSORIES 
Playing Cards, Score Pads, Pencils and Imported Pad Holders. 
“RAD-BRIDGE” Bridge Whist Scores are lithographed (not 
printed), in 1, 24nd 3 colors (38 styles) all original designs. 


Of all dealers or the manufacturers 
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Hammer the Hammer 








The Iver Johnson Safety Automati 
Revolver won’t go off unless you 
deliberately pull the trigger. D 
that and you'll find it just as sur 

as it is safe. The straightest-shooting, hardest-hit 
ting, most reliable revolver made to-day. Rightly 

proportioned, beautifully finished; a gentleman’s pistol fo 
pocket, desk, or bureau. 

Our Free Booklet, ‘‘Shots,’’ tells more in detail why the Iver 
Johnson’ has outstripped competitors in public favor, Our handsome 
catalogue goes with it, showing details of ¢onstruction. 

Iver Johnson Safety Iver Johnson Safety 

Hammer Revolver Hammerless Revolver 


3-inch barrel, nickel-plated finish, g-inch barrel, nickel-plated finish, 
22 rim-fire cartridge, 32 6 0 32 or 38 center-fire cart- 
or 38 center-fire cartridge . ee ee ee ] 


Sold by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or sent prepaid on receipt 
(aalelane- le of price if dealer will not supply. Look for owl’s head on grif and our name on barrel, 













































DISCHARGE IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, 186 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 
New York: 99 Chambers Street. Hamburg, Germany: Pickhuben 4, 
IMPOSSIBLE Pacific Coast: 1346 Park St. cts, Cal. London, England: 13 Cullum Street, E.C 


Makers of Iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Iver Johnson Truss Bridge Bicycles 


IVER JOHNSON 


SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER 






























A PWALKER- 


IN THE BALLOON AGE 


NO, IT’S NOT RAIN; ONLY BALLASTING. 


Grand Central Station, New York—sa'Surcs "Ger Line 


NEW YORK. CENTRAL LINES 
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A SHOCKING discovery has _ been 
made by John Ernest McCann, who 
savs he has found the scenario of Bernard 
Shaw’s most original creation, ‘‘Arms and 
the Man,” in Owen Meredith’s “Ring of 
Amasis.”? Now, if it had only been George 
\. redith—another Titan:¢ But Owen— 
idol of the adolescent! Ateady rhymester 
worse type than Shakespeare; a 
taster himself accused of plagiarism! 
fhe thing staggers belief, and challenges 
inquiry that stops short only at the 
alling task of reading the ‘‘Ring.” 
However, George Bernard can cheer up. 
For, in “Arms and the Man” (‘Arma 
smque”’) has he not at least borrowed 
title from Virgil ? 


A “Spectator” Boomlet 
What might have been printed if the circulation 
had helped out Messrs. Addison, Steele & Co.’s 
ication.) 
Ni )W, reader, we are going to take you 
 \ into our confidence. 

You’ve read the corking good Roger de 

Coverly story in this number. Of course 

u liked it. We told you last month it 

s the BIGGEST thing that has ever hit a 
gazine office. 

Now listen: We’ve got another Roger de 

'verly story up our sleeves for the Sep- 
mber number that will make you stop and 
isp. Mr. Addison himself says it is the 
eatiest thing he has ever turned out. We 
iarantee it as the HIT OF THE YEAR. 

Every one in our office is tickled to death 
bout it. The office boy begged permission 
» take home the proofsheets to read to his 
nvalid brother. Honestly, we couldn’t get 
stroke of work out of the stenographers 
vhile it was being passed around. 

Why do we pay Mr. Addison BIG MONEY 
ir his work? Why have we engaged his 
NTIRE OUTPUT for the next FIFTY YEARS ? 

You know why, reader. It’s because we 
relieve the Spectator clientele wants RED 
40T STUFF and Mr. Addison is the man 
vho can HAND IT TO THEM. 

Now mark you. Don’t come to us with 
long face next month and say you couldn’t 
et a copy of the Spectator from your regu- 
ir newsdealer. We are not responsible if 
e has SOLD out the September number 
efore the middle of May. OrDER Now, 
nd see the way Mr. Addison chucks the 
k 


He’s a corker. He’s ours, but we bought 
im for you, reader. ORDER Now. 
Freeman Tilden. 





; HAT was your impressionef Europe ?” 

“Well,” answered Mr. Cumrox, “ judg- 
ing from what mother and the gifls say, there 
Goesn’t seem to be much to the ‘place except 
irt and matrimony. It depends-for revenue 
‘lmost entirely on pictures and pedigrees.” 
-Washington Star. 
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LIMOUSINE, MODEL H. 


We can make prompt deliveries. 

Our qualification as experts in the design and equipment 
of a body is unquestioned—a very important matter for con- 
sideration in the purchase of an enclosed car. In addition to 
our own most efficient staff, however, we have retained the 
best designers in the country, not already in our employ, to 
advise in this work. 


The chassis is a Garford, which, perhaps, more than any other, represents the orthodox 
art. This conviction led to our financial interest in the Garford Company. 


OTHER MODELS 


Studebaker ‘30’? Model H, Landaulet, Touring and Speed Car 
Studebaker ‘‘30”” Model A, Limousine, Landaulet, Touring and Speed Car 
Studebaker ‘‘40”” Model B, Limousine, Landaulet, Touring and Speed Car 


Electric Vehicles for Pleasure and Business 
We shall exhibit our full line of gasoline and electric pleasure cars atthe New York Licensed 
Show, held in Madison Square Garden, and at the Chicago Show, held in the Coliseum. 


Licensed Show, spaces—Gasoline Cars, No. 31; Electrics, No. 33. Chicago Show, space B3. 


STUDEBAKER AUTOMOBILE COMPANY, South Bend, Ind., U.S.A. 


(Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers) 

BRANCHES 
NEW YORK CITY, Studebaker Bros. Co. of New York 
PORTLAND, ORE., Studebaker Bros. Co., Northwest 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., Studebaker Bros. Co. of California 
SEATTLE, WASH., Studebaker Bros. Co., Northwest 























CHICAGO, ILL., Studebaker Bros. Mfg. Co 
DENVER, COLO., Studebaker Bros. Mfy Co. 
DALLAS, TEX.. Studebaker Bros. Mfg. Co. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., Studebaker Bros. Mfg. Co. 


































YOU WOULDN'T TAKE 
A COUNTERFEIT DOLLAR 





WEBBER'S | 
eave? JACKETS | 


For Huntingand Outing. All wool, seam- 

less and elastic. Cut shows No. 4, price | 
$7—guaranteed best knit jacket made at | 
any price. Suggest Oxford or Tan. Ifnot 
at your dealer's, sent express paid; return 
ifnot satisfied. Other Jackets, Coats, Vests, 
Sweaters and Cardigans, for men, women 
and children, all prices. Catalogue free. 


GEO. F. WEBBER, Mfr., Station F, Detroit, Mich. 
or ‘a and your money's worth, your chances 


PROPERTY OWNERS 


To those contemplating the subdivision of property, the develop- 
ment of public or resident'al parks, or the esthetic arrangement 
of land, we offer our services and invite correspondence. 


VINAL & NEGUS, Landscape and Garden Architects 








Knowingly. Isn't the man who imitates 


another man's trade-mark as bad as the 





counterfeiter? If you want satisfaction 








are better if you 


















GET WHAT YOU ASK FOR 
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Brewster & C O. 


Automobiles 





SHOWING A BREWSTER DEMI-LIMOUSINE BODY 


Automobile bodies of every style ready for mounting ; 
to meet special requirements. Cars complete, mounted on leading chassis kept 
in stock, and ready for immediate delivery. 


America surpasses this work in quality or design. 


Engine and body repairing done in shortest time by skilled workmen only. 


Brewster & Co. 


Broadway and 47th Street, 


ON A 45 MERCEDES 


also made to order 


No coach work in Europe or | 


New York | 


























Johann Maria 
Farina Cologne | 


is the original and only genuine cologne. You cannot 
buy a preparation of the same composition under any | | 
} 


r 










other name. The formula is a secret one that has been 
kept in one branch of the Farina family for over 200 
years; it never has been disclosed to an outsider. 
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“23 THE BOTTLES 
AND 
THE LABEL fess \ 





Sole Agents for th he” a States 
Mesars. Schveflel oh Co 





The trade-mark above is closely counterfeited by imi- 
tators save for the name of the United States Agents, 
Messrs. Schieffelin & Co., New York, which is printed 
in red at the lower left hand corner of the label. Be 
sure that the bottle you get has that name on it, also note 











% the word Gegenuber in the second line. To assist in || 
se remembering it, cut out the facsimile. | | 
zit 
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| 
The genuine Johann Maria Farina Eau de Cologne is put up in three | 
styles and shapes of bottles, which are shown here. There is a delicacy 
and an invigorating quality in the fragrance of the genuine that no 
imitation has. Its odor is also more lasting. 
| 
| 


A 
\ 





Sond for Free Booklet,*The Perfume of Royalty,” which gives the story 
ofits manufacture and complete means of identification, also all sizes 
and styles of bottles. If your dealer does not supply the genuine, write 
us and we will tell you how to get it. 


Schieffelin & Co., New York °iici'sin,* 
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One of the smaller shapes 





Until Now 


Senhor— 


You have never had opportunity of buy- 
ing in your own United States these 


rarest cigars of the world 


Cicars of BRAZIL 


— 
ao y 


J Pm 


\ ae oe 


Our importing facilities, recently concluded with Messrs. 

Dannemann & Cia., largest Brazilian manufacturers, 
makers of cigars for the highest circles of Europe, holders 
of 16 gold medals and diplomas, including Grand Prix, 
St. Louis, 1904, enable us exclusively to furnish ¢ 
precious varieties at from 20 to 60 CENTS EACH, 


in boxes of 25 and over. 


Our price current, describing the brands we have on deposit, 


duty paid, forwarded upon receipt of request. 


BRAZILIAN CIGARS IMPORTING COMPANY 


Exclusive Importers for U. . an 


Machesney Building, po Pa. 





_— 


G. S. NICHOLAS & CO. 


Sole Agents, New York 






Actual size 
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LIFE’S GUIDE TO THE SUBURBS 
‘“WHERE TO WALK” 








The Village Blacksmith Each morning sees some task begin, 


Each evening sees it close 






NDER a spreading chestnut tree ——Tires recovered, relined, retreaded; sectional and tube patching; 
The village smithy stands, . aluminum brazing; repairs to radiators, mud-guards, sprocket 
The smith, a mighty manishe .. . cones; overhauling and adjustment of every description; on hand 





day, night and Sundays (residence, third house to right, behind 





———Now prepared to meet demands 

For prompt repairs to auto cranks, 
Magnetos, sparkers, chains, hoods, tanks; 
New parts for every known machine; . 
Full stock oil, graphite, carbide, gasoline—— Has earned a night’s repose. 





school-house); prices reasonable; all work guaranteed; patronage 








of automobilists resp. invited 







. Something attempted, something done, 






Henry W. Honkjellow. 





. And the muscles of his brawny arms 
Are strong as iron bands. \ 


r i \ | 4 


MM Sula 












His hair is crisp, and black, and long, 
His face is like the tan; 

His brow is wet with honest sweat, 
He earns whate’er he can 













Vulcanizing, riveting, brazing, repairing 
Of radiator, clutch, cylinder, bearing; 

Inner tubes for sale, cement, patches, t.res, 
Battery cells, spark-plugs, coils, wires 














. And looks the whole world in the face, 
For he owes not any man. 










Toiling—rejoicing—sorrowing, 
Onward through life he goes; 





“SIMON PURE”’ 





“While there is Life there’s Hope.” 


OCTOBER 17, 1907 No. 1303 


VOL. L. 
Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


J. A. Mitcue t, Pres’t. A, Micxen, Sec’y and Treas. 
17 West Thirty-first Street, New York. 


eR HE first week of this month 
pee \ there was a speech of the 
President in the evening 
paper nearly every night. 
The President is a good 
entertainer. His speeches 
were as good reading as 
anything in the paper. 
We wish he might pub- 
lish his next message to 
Congress in the same way 
and on the instalment plan, 
spreading it over a week and 
giving us not more in any one evening 
than it is convenient to read after din- 
ner. Whatever damage to sensitive 
values could be done by Presidential dec- 
lamation was probably done some months 
since, so that it is unlikely that Wall 
Street could now be much disturbed by 
anything that Mr. Roosevelt is at all likely 
to say. Nevertheless, the comparatively 
tranquil quality of his recent discourses 
was grateful to the spirit of the after-din- 
ner reader. He said he was going on in 
the course he had been taking, and that 
it was '»v all odds the course that would do 
the country the most good. And he ar- 
gued for his policies, but he did it without 
unnecessary thundering. 

He gave a very distinct impression that 
he does not share the belief of Brother 
Laffan, of the Sun, that the sending of 
the battleships to the Pacific will insure 
war with Japan. The malefactor period- 
icals, and some others, intimate now that 
the plan is to bring on a war and then say 
it is inexpedient to swap horses while 
crossing a stream, and so open the way 
for Mr. Roosevelt to run again next year. 
That is a plausible idea, but there is noth- 
ing in it. It is based on the conviction 
that the President wants to be constrained 
to take another term, whereas he doesn’t. 
It overlooks, too, the obvious truth that 
the President, being an exceptionally 
bloody-minded person and eager to be 
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imbrued with actual gore, would find it 
particularly distasteful to have a war come 
on while he was in the White House and 
restricted from taking the field. The last 
thing he would wish to do would be to 
waste a nice war by bringing it on 
while he was tied up to an unmilitary 
job. 

Somehow the malefactor periodicals do 
not seem to understand the President’s 
character. They mistake his tastes and 
motives and miss all right location of his 
springs of action, and also of his com- 
punctions. Perhaps it is because they are 
too used to tricks and too much on the 
lookout for trickiness. 





ND, by the way, what an excellent 
piece of good luck it was that 
Secretary Taft should have landed in 
Japan just in the nick of time to head off 
Brother Laffan’s declaration of war. 
There could not have been a fitter man 
found for the job. After what he has said 
in Japan and the President has said in 
his various speeches, it must certainly be 
uphill work to keep up an agitation about 
the voyage of the fleet being a movement 
in anticipation of war. Brother Laffan 
having promised that the sending of the 
ships should be a symptom of war and a 
menace to business, seems to be making 
honorable efforts to furnish the disturb- 
ance that he has promised. But it will be 
a hard job for him, notwithstanding his 
zeal and the earnestness of his intentions. 





Mss JEANES, the Philadelphia 

decedent who left such a large pot 
of money to Swarthmore College on con- 
dition that it should give up intercol- 
legiate athletics, was a Quaker lady 
eighty-five years old, who long ago lost 
all taste for athletic sports. She liked the 
simple life and studied Buddha, caring 
nothing for money, of which she had a 
great deal, except as it interested her to 
give it away. Once she planned to endow 
the University of Pennsylvania, but what 
she read in a newspaper about players 












hurt in a Pennsylvania football game put 
her off that notion. 

The value of her conditional bequest 
to Swarthmore is estimated at about 
three million dollars; a fortune on which 
a small college might retire from busi- 
ness and live very comfortably. It 
puts Swarthmore in a position in which 
tragedy and comedy contend. To take 
the money would be a shame; to leave it 
is a pity. International athletics are a 
very doubtful aid to education, but 
Swarthmore will probably decline the 
legacy rather than have its hands tied by 
the whim of an eccentric testator. Miss 
Jeanes, however, promises to rank as the 
most notional benefactor Philadelphia 
has produced since Stephen Girard. A 
million of her money that goes to Booker 
Washington’s Tuskegee Institute is ad- 
mirably bestowed, and whatever funds 
Swarthmore declines are to go to found a 
hospital for the study of nervous diseases 
and cancer, both expensive afflictions 
that need much support. 





IR THOMAS LIPTON’S new chal- 
lenge for the America’s Cup being 
regretfully declined for technical (though 
valid) reasons connected with the deed of 
gift, Sir —Thomas has regretfully con- 
cluded not to send another. Racing 
sloops have developed on such lines that 
he has come to believe, he says, that un- 
less the type of boat is varied a little a 
vessel cannot be built that will be strong 
and seaworthy enough to cross the ocean 
and at the same time be able to compete 
successfully with yachts built here to de- 
fend the cup. Whether that is so or not 
is for experts to discuss, but this much at 
least has been pretty definitely demon- 
strated—that there is no designer now in 
England who could do the trick. Perhaps 
a new genius will be developed across the 
seas, presently, whose skill will find a 
new backer. We hope so, for, of course, it 
would not be satisfactory to continue to 
hold the cup because the need of making 
the voyage across the Atlantic made the 
race an unequal competition to the dis- 
advantage of the challenger. There is 
talk of a challenge from Sweden for the 
year after next, but it looks as if, for 
some time to come, the most interesting 
international races would be sailed on 
the other side of the ocean. 























NEWS ITEM 


William Boodlecinch, of New York, passed through our quiet little village on Tuesday last. ° 
Come again, Willie —Mullinsville Clarion. 


HARRISON'S 








« CABLE 


HERE is a cry we always hear 
In that delightful season when 


The autumn novels all appear 
In gala binding once again. 


This is the boast the world hears then 
From many an author, great or low, 


As they survey the List of Ten, 
“My book sold best a year ago.” 


Agitating Alternatives 


HE Sun affects to be in a state of 

double-leaded nerves about the 
sending of the battleships to the Pacific. 
Rising in the editorial pulpit on Sunday, 
September 20, it said: 

The navy is going to the Pacific for war 
with Japan, and Japan recognizes the fact 
and is energetically preparing for it. Once 
the operation of transferring our ships to 
Pacific waters has been accomplished war 
is inevitable. 

It is an insane project. 

The Sun 
medicines. 

Lire has not been consulted about the 
battleship order, and admits that it is 
uncertain whether the projected transfer 
But if there is serious 


seems to need soothing 


is wise or not. 


danger of war with Japan—which seems 
highly improbable—the most natural 
way to avert it would seem to be, first, 
to use every reasonable means to retain 
Japan’s good will, and, second, to keep a 
sufficient naval force in the Pacific to 








MAY SINCLAIR 


Ballade of Best Sellers 





JOSEPHINE DASKAM BACON 


Brief is the life of books, I fear, 

(And yet there lives John Luther Long!) 
Some reap a harvest in a year, 

Then die, forgotten by the throng. 


Who knows if this be right or wrong? 
Success is fleeting, yet I know 


’Tis something to have sung this song, 
“My book sold best a year ago!” 


make it extrahazardous to assail our in- 
terests in that ocean. 

And yet, if it is expedient to send nearly 
all of our navy to the Pacific to keep 
the peace there, under what conceivable 
conditions will it seem expedient to 
bring the fleet back again? Must not 
a peace that depends upon the weight 
of available battleships continue to de- 
pend on it? It is too much like the old- 
fashioned whisky cure for consumption, 
which (sometimes) cured the disease and 
left the patient in the gripof a fatal habit. 

Gifts 
HERE are gifts and gifts. A gift may 
be an expression of good-will, pure 
and simple, or it may be the sly means of 
working off a joke. 

Everybody has heard of the white 
elephant. The white elephant, on the 
face of it, was a princely gift, but it 
proved ruinously expensive in the end, 
for it ate enormously and was all the time 
getting into mischief. 

Theodore means the gift of the gods. 





Our Ad. Column 
RUE FRIENDS WANTED—Those 
who will overlook all previous faults. 
Address C. M. D., Senate Chamber, 
Washington. 

LITERARY ATMOSPHERE— Delivered in 
crates, boxes or sealed cans. Special dis- 
count to long-established authors. All 
grades, from historical novel to epigram. 
Apply Publishers’ Row. 

THE JEROME CIGAR—Made of Con- 
necticut filler. Goes up in smoke every 
time. Testimonials from experts. Three 
sizes: ‘‘Nothing Doing,” “‘Sensational,” 
and ‘‘ Newspaper Story.” 

INTER-MET. WALL PapER—Specially 
new designs. Made from the real bonds. 
Twenty-five cents a roll. Has been 
marked down. Makes very rich-looking 
interiors. A limited stock. 

NATURE FAKER—Any nature faker 
who has not been noticed or denounced 
in any way will hear something to his ad- 
vantage by applying to the White House, 
Washington. 
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One’s little hour of fame draws near, 
Then bursts, a bubble in the air. 
The Cable snaps; the public sneer 
At Rice and Bacon served with care. 
Alas! who reads Miss May Sinclair? 
Her “Fire Divine” has lost its glow; 
Deland and Whiteing both declare, 
“My book sold best a year ago.” 


Heart to Heart Talks 


By William Travers Jerome 


EAR LITTLE BOYS AND GIRLS: 


It does me good to see so many 


bright, smiling faces on this beautiful , 


Sabbath morning, because it brings me 
back to the time when I myself had a 
bright and smiling face, when I was 
younger than I am now, and had not as- 
sociated so much with great criminals. 

Always avoid associating with great 
criminals, dear children, because if you do 
your little hearts will be touched by their 
sad and lonely lives and you will keep 
quiet about them and not let the world 
know how naughty they really are; and 
this is very bad, in the long run, because 
you know you can’t fool everybody all 
the time. 

Now, I want to tell you some of the 
things you must do to be a great man like 
me, and how hard you must work to keep 
yourself before the public. First, then, 
you must learn to be clever and smart and 
awfully quick at repartee, for nothing en- 
tertains the public more; and when you 








RICHARD WHITEING 





JOHN LUTHER LONG 


can entertain the public they will often 
overlook the fact that there is real work 
to be done, and that you haven’t done it. 
This, however, is purely personal and 
need not concern you until you grow 
older. The main point is to keep busy. 
Remember that Satan finds work for idle 
hands to do; therefore keep busy. Now, 
there are three ways to do this—one is to 
get busy, one is to get results, and one is 
to get advertised. But the greatest is to 
get advertised. Also, you have heard it 
said that you should always, when fish- 
ing, go after the big fish; but this is a 
great mistake. Leave the big fish alone, 








MRS, DELAND 


L’ Envoi 


Of all sad words of tongue or pen, 
These few contain the deepest woe, 
Uttered by scribbling maids and men, 
“My book sold best—a year ago!” 


Randolph Forbes. 





my dears, and go after the small ones. 
You will have just as much fun catching 
the small ones and the big ones will re- 
spect and admire you, which is more—or 
as much—to be desired than fine gold. 

Also, dear little ones, avoid cigarettes, 
rum and being a man-about-town. Some 
men can do these things and not have to 
go on a vacation more than twice a year; 
but as a rule you can only become a really 
great attorney by fasting and prayer. 

Above all things, be simple and mod- 
est. And by and by, when you grow up, 
you may be able, almost by your own un- 
aided acrobatics, to create the necessity of 
a public service commission. 

For on these things hang all of the law 
and a good deal of the profits. 


Her Price 
NATTRACTIVE MAIDEN 
AUNT: Good-by, Jottie. Come 

soon ayain. I hope you'll forgive my 
not kissing you, but I have an awful 
cold. 

Jorrie (aged six): Never mind. Do 
kiss me, auntie. Mother said she’d 
zive me five cents if I’d let you. 
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An Engagement for Dinner 


5 ELL! I’m glad you're here! 
You know we have to dress, and 
the Tollingtons’ dinner is at seven 
thirty, sharp.” 
Mrs. Caterby, a slight, nerv- 
ous-looking lady, regarded her 
husband—who had just entered— 
with a look of anxiety. That gentle- 
man, placid, serene, with a temperament quite the opposite 
from that of his wife, smiled diplomatically. 

“Time enough,” he replied. “I just stopped at the stable 
to look at the machine.” 

“T hope it’s all right?” 

“No, it isn’t.” 

“What! Not all right? Out of order again—as usual, I 
presume. That comes of following your own judgment. You 
don’t know anything about mechanics, anyway. Papa never 
has any trouble with his automobile. I tried to persuade you, 
but it was no use. You would have your own way. What are 
we going to do? We certainly can’t walk. And I’d counted on 
that machine making such an impression on the Tollingtons! 
It’s a shame! And you’re to blame for it!” 

“Well, there may be time enough to fix it. Give a fellow 
time, won’t you? We can get over to the Tollingtons’ in ten 
minutes.” 

Mrs. Caterby’s lip curled. 

“Oh, yes! We can,” she replied, tartly, “if it works! But 
do you suppose I’m going to wait until the last moment on 
such a chance? Late to a dinner! And at Mrs. Tollington’s! 
I think not! Come, do something! Send for the chauffeur. 
Here, J will!” 

She pressed furiously several times the electric button that 
connected the house with the stable. There was a dead silence 
for a moment, and then steps were heard on the gravel walk. 
In another moment Williams, the chauffeur, appeared. He 
had on overalls; his hands and face were pot black; he was 
covered with grease and grime from head to foot. 

“Well, Mr. Williams,” Mrs. Caterby said, ‘“‘what is the 
matter with the machine? Is there any possibility of fixing it? 
You know we must leave here at seven sharp.” 

“Seven fifteen will do,” said Caterby, calmly interrupting. 
That gentleman had seen his wife excited before. He did not 
propose this time to be caught in the whirl. 

Mrs. Caterby, ignoring him, continued: 

“T said seven sharp. Will it be ready by that time ?”’ 

“T doubt it, ma’am!” said Williams. ‘“‘The spark-coil 
doesn’t vibrate properly, and the carbureter-pin doesn’t 
seat. I may be able to reinforce the coil, but it wouldn’t do 
to make any positive promise, for in case we have to get a 
new coil’? —— 

Mrs. Caterby smiled triumphantly. 

“Ah! I thought so!” she exclaimed. “I knew it! Very well, 
Mr. Williams, I understand. I won’t interrupt you again. 
Take all the time you want. The idea of supposing for an 
instant that there was the slightest possibility of placing any 
reliance at all on that machine. How are we going to get there ? 










Come; tell me that!” she asked, turning to her serene husband, 
who was smoking a cigarette. 

““We can get a carriage.” 

“A carriage! From where, pray? Smith’s Livery! Do you 
think for a moment that I would go to the Tollingtons’ dinner 
in a hired carriage?” 

“Very well, my dear. You suggest something. The Tolling- 
tons live two miles away. Naturally, you don’t care to walk 
that distance in a dinner-gown. The next best thing is a 
carriage. Smith’s isn’t so bad. I’ve often tried his hacks.” 

Mrs. Caterby sighed—a sigh that mgant volumes. 

“T suppose there’s no way out of itg@#§he said. “Ring thum 
up, then, and tell them to have a carriage—their very best 
coupé—here—let’s see—oh, at once. We must dress now. 
The man can wait while we are dressing.” 

In obedience to her request, Caterby stepped downstairs to 
telephone and Mrs. Caterby went into her dressing-room. 
In a few moments Caterby came back, his face more stolid 
than usual. He had evidently braced himself for trouble. 

“My dear, no carriages at. Smith’s.” 

“What!” 

“Tt seems there’s a big wedding on hand to-night.” 

“Oh, that wedding. Those people are as common as dirt.” 

“Maybe they are, but they’ve engaged all the best carriages. 
Smith said I couldn’t get one anywhere for love or money.” 

“Very well,” said Mrs. Caterby, calmly. ‘I’m glad of it. 
We'll have to go by trolley.” 

Caterby elevated his eyebrows. 

“T didn’t think you would listen to such a thing,” he said. 

“Why not, pray? No one can accommodate herself more 
to circumstances than I—when I have to—you ought to know.” 

“Tt’s a roundabout way.” 

“Very well. We change or transfer, or something of that 
sort—do we not? Come, get dressed.” 

Caterby didn’t at all relish the idea of taking a trolley trip 
with his wife. He had done it before. He began to temporize. 

“You know,” he said, “‘the cars are apt to be crowded at 
this time with factory people. Perhaps, my dear, the machine 
may” —— 

“Don’t speak to me of that machine. I don’t believe it 
could go from here to the Tollingtons’ any hour of the day 
or night without breaking down. We’ll get out of the trolley 
just before we get there and walk the rest of the way.” 

Caterby did not reply. There was a silence of some moments, 
the time being consumed on Mrs. Caterby’s part in arranging 
her hair and putting on the finishing touches. Finally she said, 
abruptly: 

“What time is it ?” 

“Quarter of seven.” 





“Oh! We must start at once. All ready. Where is my 
cloak ?” 
“Here!” 


As they left the house rapidly, from the rear could be dis- 
tinctly heard Williams pounding on the automobile. Mrs: 
Caterby shuddered, but contained herself. They walked two 
blocks to the trolley line, and stood on the corner. Caterby 














“NOW, IF THE NUMBER ON THAT MACHINE READ 80619 WHEN I WAS 
STANDING ON MY HEAD, HOW IN THUNDER WOULD IT HAVE READ IF I 
HAD BEEN RIGHT END UP?” 


had kept his peace, being in his generation counted a wise man. 

After waiting for what appeared to be an eternity, at last 
a car came, crowded to the steps with a motley throng. 

“Step forward, please!” cried the conductor, with his hand 
nervously on the bell-cord. 

“Oh!” exclaimed Mrs. Caterby, peering inside, “I can 
never get in there for the world.” 

“Yes, you can,” said Caterby, assisting her on. 

A workman in jumpers took her arm. She tried to kill him 
with a look, but didn’t succeed. 

“Make room for the lady!” 

Mrs. Caterby crowded forward gradually into the center of 
the car, closely followed by her perspiring husband, until some 
one offered her a strap. Then the car started up with a jerk, 
only to stop at every corner to take on more passengers. The 
other passengers pressed closer and closer around Mrs. Caterby. 
Her face, at first scornful, then irritable, then desperate, ex- 
pressed perfectly to her husband her conflicting emotions. 

“T shall die,” she whispered at last. 

“We're getting there,” replied Caterby, encouragingly. 

“T simply can’t stand it. The air is dreadful. Stop the car 
and let me off.” 

“But, my dear’”—— 

“Do you want me to faint? Quick!” 

Seeing there was no help for it, Caterby squeezed to the 
door and motioned to the conductor. After much struggling 
they got off the car. Once in the open air, Mrs. Caterby faced 
her husband in the semidarkness. She clutched him angrily 
by the arm. 

“T never went through such a dreadful experience in my 
life,” she cried. “‘How could you subject me to such a thing? 
You did it. You were to blame! I shall never forgive you!” 
“T believe you spoke of the trolley first.” 

“Never! You did! You insisted on it! You got me into this 
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scrape! If you had known enough in the first place 
to get a decent automobile, this never would have 
happened. Oh! oh! What shall I say to Mrs. Tol- 
lington? We’ll never get there! I know we'll never 
get there. Where are we, anyway? What hour is’t?” 

“it’s” -—— 

“Don’t tell me! I don’t want to know! I know it’s 
too late now, so what does it matter? I shall have to 
explain to Mrs. Tollington. What shall we do? Why 
can’t you think of something ?”’ 

At this moment there sounded the rumble of wheels. 
A superannuated station hack, with a rickety looking 
horse, came slowly down the street. 

“Perhaps this fellow isn’t engaged,”’ said Caterby, 
catching at any straw. 

“Horrible! But hail him, anyway.” 

“Hey there!’ said Caterby to the hackman. 

The hack stopped. 

“Yes, sir. Carriage, sir?” 

“Can you take us to 232 Peabody Road?” 

“Yes, sir. Jump right in, sir.” 

Mrs. Caterby entered, followed by her husband. 

“Quick! Open the windows!” she exclaimed 

wildly. ‘‘Germs, germs! It’s reeking with them!”’ 

“Never mind, my dear. Any port in a storm.” 

‘Tell him to hurry. Tell him to whip up.” 

Caterby leaned out of the cab. 

‘Get there as fast as you can, driver.” 

‘Ah, well, sir.” 

They moved along at what seemed to Mrs. Caterby a snail’s 
pace, after having been used to an automobile. Finally the 
hack stopped suddenly. 

‘“‘What’s the matter now?” said Mrs. Caterby, firmly. 

Caterby smiled. 

“Probably giving the horse a rest. Poor chap needs it. Hey 
there, driver. What is it?” 

“Strap broken, sir.” 

“This is too much!” whispered Mrs. Caterby. 

‘‘”Twill be fixed in a moment, mum,” said the hackman 
from the outside. ‘“‘T’ll run across the way for a bit of string.” 

“‘How far are we away from Peabody Road?” said Mrs. 
Caterby to her husband. 

“‘Oh, a couple of blocks.” 

“We'll walk. I wouldn’t drive up to Mrs. Tollington’s in 
this thing for the world. Pay him, and come on.” 

“All right! Anything you say. But I bet that hack has 
something more the matter with it than a spark-coil that 
doesn’t vibrate.” 

Caterby settled and they walked on rapidly, in silence. At 
last the Tollingtons’ mansion loomed into sight. They 
ascended the steps to the porch. Mrs. Caterby peered through 
the window. 

‘“‘T knew it. It’s all over. Even the guests have gone. What 
shall we say?” 

She rang the bell. Mrs. Tollington, who happened to be in 
the hall, opened the door, ecstatically. 

“Ah! So glad to see you!” she cried. ““How do you do. 
So glad you came early. It’s just lovely to think that you are 
the first.” 
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Mrs. Caterby momentarily forgot herself. 

“Early! First!’ 

“Yes. We can have a little chat” —— 

Mrs. Caterby turned to her husband. 

‘What time is it?” 

Caterby looked at his watch. 

“Twenty minutes past seven.” 

At this moment there was a regular mechanical sound, 
coming nearer and nearer, a luminous flood of light, and a 
large automobile glided up the driveway. 

“‘Whose machine is that?” asked Mrs. Tollington. 

Caterby suddenly recognized Williams and retained his 
presence of mind. 

“Ours, Mrs. Tollington,” he replied, with an assumption 
of indifference. ‘‘ You see, we walked a short distance to avoid 
being too early. To tell you the truth, this new machine of 
mine goes so fast that we are always ahead of time. Aren’t 
we, my dear?” 

And in the gloom of the half-lighted piazza, his wife turned 
upon him one of those ecstatic looks that, good husband as 
he was, amply repaid him for the evening’s strain. 

‘Always, my dear,” she replied. ‘But then, you know, 
Mrs. Tollington, that is only because he invariably arranges 
everything so beautifully beforehand.” 2. £28. 


Women Chauffeurs 


HE question of getting good chauffeurs is 
perplexing most of us. To put a mort- 
gage on the house, and get a machine, is 
comparatively easy, besides being fashion- 
able. But after this is done, how can we 
trust our newly acquired property with a 
mere man? 

Alcohol and gasoline don’t mix. In 
time we hope to have denaturized alcohol for use as pro- 
pelling power. At present there is no such thing as dechauf- 
feurized alcohol. 

Roughly speaking, chauffeurs may be divided into two 
kinds: Rummers and Grafters. The difference is this, that in 
the case of a Rummer your choice of sudden death is limited 
to a locomotive, a telegraph pole or a wagon of bricks. In the 
case of a Grafter, after six months or so of bill-paying, you are 
sorry that you are still alive. 

A movement for woman chauffeurs should be at orice 
started. Women make the best trained nurses. Why not the 
best chauffeurs ? 

As a rule, women are not dishonest with comparative 
strangers, but only with members of their own family. They 
are not addicted to rum, except when they move in the highest 
circles. They stand abuse, can sit up all hours of the night, 
have keen perceptions and are faithful. Now that the detach- 
able rims have made the manual labor of running an auto 
comparatively easy, there is no reason why women should not 
find this industry a profitable one. 






"pee is a splendid talker, isn’t he?” 
“One of the finest I ever escaped from.” 





APPINESS is an inexpensive and therefore a very com- 
mon form of enjoyment. , 

Happiness and pleasure must not be confused. Happiness 
is a sort of felicitous opiate administered by a charitable Provi- 
dence to those who cannot afford anything better. Often a 
person so poor that he has nothing left but health and a moder- 
ate income will be foolishly, extravagantly, riotously happy. 
Then why begrudge the rich their pleasure, which would ap- 
pear to be the only fun that is left for them? ‘Is it not a fair and 
impartial division ? 

How ungrateful for any one to suggest that pleasure, being 
always preferred, often carries a bonus of common, which is 
happiness, by reason of which the rich get more than their 
share! Such people are not entitled to be poor. They should 
be deprived of their dope. They should be very rich. 

Walter F. Rice. 


























































THE SHIP OF THE DESSERT 






i,, 








y 


AA 
4 WI { 
\\ all 





\\ 


Financial 


PHE market opened dull and soft, bank receipts not 
being what Cortelyou had hinted at. Panamas, for 
future delivery, were heavy. Fonetiks continued 
active, but were confined to the professional element. 
Third-term Roosevelt bonds experienced a further 
decline. It is thought, indeed, that this issue may 
be withdrawn permanently from the market. 

Early in the day an active interest was taken in 
Depew Resignation debentures. But rumors from Wash- 
ington were disquieting, and a steady decline set in. It 
is not likely that this class of securities will ever pay a 
dividend. 

On the curb, Resolutions were firm up to noon, and then 
broke sharply. Immigration Extension paper was floated and 
displayed further marked advances. The slump in Japs, 
however, continued. 

Church Attendances were dull and featureless. Best Sellers 
continued active on display ads., subject to discounts. Fiction 
Service continued in great volumes. There was, however, no 
confidence in this class of securities. ““Common Peepul” con- 
tinued to be overlooked. 

Just before the ¢lose the market rallied on rumors that the 
President had decided to do no more talking. On the strength 
of this there was renewed buying. Wiseacres, however, con- 
tinued to shake their heads gravely, and called attention to the 
fact that these rumors came up at frequent intervals, but were 
never confirmed. 




























THE ROMANS HAD ONLY KNOWN 


Mr. Roosevelt as a Nature Faker 


R. ROOSEVELT contributes to the October Scribner’s a 
tranquil paper on his Small Country Neighbors, such as go 

on wings or four feet. ‘There are those who wish ardently that he 
would give exclusive attention to this line of discourse, and give up 
exposition of the habits of railroads and trusts. ‘I think,” he 
says, “white-foot (the white-footed mouse) is the most plentiful of 
all our furred wild creatures, taken as a whole.’ Caterpillars are 
more plentiful in our part of the country, whether taken as a whole 
or bitten in two. The meadow mice, he says, are entirely at home 
in the water. Yes; the dead ones especially. We have noticed that. 
There is nothing in the piece about the Japanese, which, though 
small, are not plentiful enough about Oyster Bay to be observed to 
advantage. Mr. Roosevelt has made other arrangements for obser- 
vation of their habits, and we shall doubtless hear about them later. 
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The Prize Cartoon 


. eed week’s Lire will contain Mr. Malcolm Stewart’s 
cartoon, ‘‘ Hope Springs Eternal in the Human Breast.” 

This drawing was awarded the Five-hundred Dollar Prize 
in Lire’s Quotation Contest and also received one of the 
Two-hundred-and-fifty Dollar Prizes as the best illustration 
of this particular quotation. The other successful drawings 
illustrating the remaining quotations will appear from time 
to time. 





The Decision of the Court of Appeals 


Coan ES. 


That’s where 
the Court of Appeals of the State of New York 


landed on LIFE. 


Right on the solar plexus. 







Going a little further with the parlance of the 
But 
asolar plexus blow is not necessarily fatal. 
It may daze and stun and render uncon- 
scious, but the victim, as in the present 
instance, is able after a little to get up 

\\\\ in as good condition as ever and 

suffer no permanent injury, 

The Theatrical Trust has been able to 
secure a technical legal victory over LIFE 
and its dramatic representative. Morally, 

if we may believe the many public and private 
expressions of opinion that have reached us since the decision 
was handed down, the victory rests with Lirr. Lire’s integrity 
of purpose and the honesty of its statements have not been im- 
pugned in the slightest degree. The justice and fairness of its 
criticisms have in no way been questioned. 

Because Lire has dared to say that the Jewish race was un- 
fortunate enough to include the shining lights of the Theatrical 
Trust in its membership, the lawyers for the Trust have craftily 
based their fight on the charge that LIFE was waging war on the 
Jewish race and the Jewish religion. ‘They have been successful 
in making this claim obscure the vision of ‘New York State’s 
highest court. 

* * * 
T WILL be a disappointment to the many lawyers who have 
taken a professional interest in the case to learn that the Court 
of Appeals has practically passed over the important legal questions 
involved and based its decision on the sentimental—and un- 
proved—claim that Lire has waged war on the Theatrical Trust 
because its members were Jews. In the opinion handed down 
far more attention is paid to the unsubstantiated charge of Jew- 


‘ire 





baiting brought against Lire by the Trust and its lawyers than to 
the evidence that the theatrical managers had engaged in a 
conspiracy to drive LiFE’s dramatic representative out of his 
position. The legal basis of the decision is a reiteration of the 
questionable theory that the theatre is a strictly private place 
where the public has no rights higher than the caprice of the 
manager. 
* * * 

HE decision is of more importance to the American public and 

the American press than it isto Lire. This journal can exist 
without the theatre, particularly in view of the condition of com- 
plete degradation to which, under Trust monopoly, the American 
stage is rapidly descending. 

To the public it means that the Theatrical Trust is still more 
firmly entrenched in its monopoly of the people’s amusements. 
To every theatre-goer it is a matter of direct or indirect importance. 

To the press it means that criticism is no longer free—that every 
critic must tone his opinion and expressions so as not to give 
offence to the Theatrical Trust or to ¢ ny of its members. Dramatic 
criticism in America must hereafter be produced in an atmosphere 
of fear and apprehension. 

oR * ok 
IFE has no special announcement to make as to its future 
treatment of theatrical matters. It will go on as heretofore 
and tell the truth, the whole truth when it can, and assuredly 
nothing but the truth. When this is made impossible it will 
remain silent, not fearing that thereby it will lose a single friend. 
* * ** 
y R. LEW FIELDS presents one of 
y¥ the two newest offerings. It is right 
in the line of what seems to be New 
York’s present favorite kind of en- 
tertainment. An irresponsible and 
disconnected, musical, humorous mix- 
ture, and in this case, as usual, the more 
frivolous and contemporary the fun is, the 
better New York seems to like it. ‘The Girl 
Behind the Counter” is typical of its kind, except 
that it is funnier than most and has a distinct vein of 
originality. 
Of course the appeal of “The Girl Behind the 









be amused. Pieces of this sort are bound to ignore the 
possession of intellect or more than very average acuteness on the 
part of those who are expected to come to see and hear them. At 
the same time they must not offend those of higher mentality and 
must appeal tosuperior risibilities as well as to those of the less exact- 
ing masses. To be entirely successful they must catch the fancy 
of the clubbite and Waldorfer as well as that of the Tenderloiner. 
The new Fields piece does this successfully. ‘The chorus-girl bait 
is made more than ordinarily alluring both in costume and person- 
ality. The settings avail themselves of the many present possibili- 
ties of electric lighting and stage carpentry and stage decoration. 
Mr. Lew Fields himself is at his very best. Time and experi- 
ence have softened a good many of the rough spots which used to 
detract from his earlier work, and although Mr. Fields is not yet 
to be classed as a highly refined comedian, his work in this respect 
is superior to that of several legitimate comedians who could easily 
be named and who make greater pretensions. 
He is ably assisted in his fun-making by Connie Ediss, who is 











THE BOODLEWORTHS, WHO HAVE BEEN DOING 


perhaps better understood from the British 
point of view than by those who have never 
encountered just the laughable type of 
lower-class English person she pictures. 
Mr. Fields has enlisted in his large com- 
pany a number of weli-known musical 
comedians of both sexes, and to each is 
assigned something in his particular line 
that is either funny or effective, or both. 
Being what we have described it, ‘The 
Girl Behind the Counter” at the Herald 
Square seems destined to amuse New York 
audiences for a considerable time to come. 


* * * 


Equally lavish in expenditure, equally 
gorgeous in setting and costume, in quan- 
tity although not in quality equaling the 
other in the chorus-girl lure, “‘The Gay 
White Way,” at the Casino, looks for suc- 
cess to the same class of theatre patrons. 
The keynote of this particular mixture 
seems to be ‘‘imitation.” It contains not 
one spark of originality. In Paris similar 
entertainments, called Revues, are equally 
reminiscent, in fact more faithfully reminis- 
cent of recent stage attractions, but they are 
characterized by a witty and amusing 
thread on which the special features, them- 
selves witty and amusing, if in a measure 
imitative, are strung. This piece starts with 
a stupid and badly written appeal to a sup- 
posed popularity of President Roosevelt. 
To try to work up any enthusiasm in this 
poverty-stricken community by the men- 
tion of our present Chief Executive’s name 
is a fine proof of the cleverness of Mr. Syd- 
ney Rosenfeld, who wrote the book of “The 
Gay White Way.” There is nothing the 





SOCIETY NOTE 
EUROPE IN THEIR TOURING CAR, 


matter with the author’s memory, though. 
Every wheeze and trick known to vaude- 
ville and burlesque for the past thirty years 
has been rummaged for something to put 
into this mixture. It suggests a chiffonade 
salad at a cheap restaurant. The wretched 
attempts at verse made one sorry for Mr. 
Englander, who tried vainly to set them to 
music, and sorrier for the singers who tried 
to make the lines fit their 
musical delivery. 

The piece is made up largely of imitations 


impossible 


of well-known performers in well-known 
réles. Out of the multitude of these com- 
mitted to members of the cast, entirely with- 
out regard to their fitness for the task, a few 
stood out by their excellence. Of course, Mr. 
Alexander Carr’s well-known reproduction 
of Mr. Warfield’s earlier efforts was abso- 
lutely faithful. So was Mr. J. Heron Miller’s 
imitation of his father in ‘The Great Di- 
vide.” Maud Raymond recalled Miss 
Frances Starr in “‘ The Rose of the Rancho” 
a little bit, and Laura Guerite, who imper- 
sonated Anna Held, did fairly well what 
might better not have been attempted at all. 
At all points Blanche Ring’s agreeable per- 
sonality and considerable abilities stood out 
in pleasant relief. She is good to look at, 
is graceful, has a musical speaking and 
singing voice, and seemed completely pos- 
sessed with the desire to please. 

When one thinks of the time, effort and 
money expended so lavishly and generously 
on “The Gay White Way” without pleasing 
even the poor tastes it was intended to cap- 
tivate, one cannot help wondering why the 
writ de lunatico enquirendo is not more fre- 
quently employed. Metcalje. 








ARRIVED YESTERDAY ON THE LOOTANIA 


LIFE’S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE 


Academy of Music—“‘ The Old Homestead.” The 
best of the “down East” plays, with Mr. Denman 
Thompson in his famous impersonation of Uncle 


Josh Whitcomb, 

Astor—Mr. Raymond Hitchcock and competent 
company in “The Yankee Tourist.”” Laughable 
musical version of ** The Gallopers.” 

Belasco—F rances Starr, Mr. Hamilton Revelle and 
a most excellent cast in “The Rose of the Rancho.” 
Beautifully staged and interesting drama of early 
California days. 

_ Bijou—Thsen’s “The Master Builder,” with Mme 
Nazimova as the principal attraction. Symbolical 
and mystical, but interesting. 

Casino— The Gay White Way.” 

Criterion—** The Dairymaids.” Musical play from 
London. Of the customary type, but neither as 
funny nor as musical as usual. 

Daly’s—Margaret Anglin and Mr. Henry Miller, 
very well supported, in “The Great Divide.” Un 
usually well constructed play of American life. 

Em pire—“ My Wife.” Diverting French comedy 
amusingly acted by Mr. John Drew, Billie Burke, Mr 
Ferdinand Gottschalk and good cast. 

_ Garden—Puccini’s “Madame Butterfly” 
lish. Dainty story set to delightful music. 

_Garrick—“ The Step-Sister,” by Mr. Charles Klein. 
Notice later. 

; Hackett—* When Knights Were Bold,” with Mr. 
Francis Wilson as the star. Comedy-burlesque with 
laughter-provoking low comedy. 

Herald Square—Mr. Lew Fields and company in 
“The Girl Behind the Counter.” See opposite. 

Hippodrome—* Neptune’s Daughter” and “Pio 
neer Days.’’ Gorgeous spectacle, ballet and Wild 
West. All excellent. 

Keith and Proctor’s Theatres 
vaudeville. 

Lincoln Square—Aborn Opera Company in reper 
tory of light opera. 

Lyric—Mr. James O'Neill in his familiar and very 
good melodrama, “* Monte Cristo,” 

Majestic— “Anna Karenina” in dramatic form, in 
terpreted by Virginia Harned, Mr. John Mason and 
fairly good company. Emotional drama of Russian 
high life. Interesting. 

Stuyvesant—Mr. Belasco’s new theatre, with Mr 
David Warfield in a new play entitled “The Grand 
Army Man.” Notice later. 

Weber’s—“ Hip! Hip! Hooray!” 

West End Opera House 


See above 


in Eng 


Stock companies and 


Notice later. 
Traveling attractions. 











The Tiger: 1 LIKE THE BRUNETTE, DON’T YOU? 
The Lion: 1 PREFER A BLONDE; THEY ARE BECOMING VERY 
RARE, I BELIEVE. 


Who Is They > 


HY don’t they keep the streets a little cleaner ? 

You ask with deep annoyance not undue. 

Why don’t they keep the parks a little greener? 
(Did you ever stop to think that they means you ?) 


How long will they permit this graft and stealing? 
Why don’t they see the courts are clean and true? 

Why will they wink at crooked public dealing? 
(Did you ever stop to think that they means you ?) 


Why don’t they stop this miserable child labor ? 
And wake the S. P. C. A. up a few? 
(While thus you gently knock your unknown neighbor, 
Did you ever stop to think that they means you ?) 
Stuart Dunlap. 


A Little Story of the Other World 


The Man She Had Seen in Her Dreams 


Y A shadowy gateway of the borderland they met and 
waited, for both had received a message that she might 
come that very night. Side by side they stood gazing eagerly 
into the gray mists through which she must 
pass, and the furtive glances they stole at 
each other betrayed the hatred that was in 
their hearts. 

The elder man spoke first. 

“What right have you to be here?” he 
asked, in a hoarse whisper. ‘‘I, her husband, 
T alone should receive her and lead her into 
this new, strange world.” 

A scornful smile curled the lips of the 
younger man. 

“T am here,” he answered, slowly, “‘by 
right of first love, an older and perhaps a 
stronger right than yours. I am the lover of 
her youth. Fate parted us on earth ; but when 
she finds here her lost youth, perhaps she 
may also find the dreams of youth and the 
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love of youth, and these may bind her to me for all eternity. 
I am here to see whether there is any seed of immortality 
in a woman’s first love.” 

He paused and there was silence fora moment. Then, 
.“*She shall choose between us,” said the elder man, brokenly. 

Souls were flitting through the gloom, like birds flying 
nestward at twilight, and the air was musical with greetings 
and welcomes from the lips of other watchers who had found 
their own again. 

An hour passed. Another and another, but still she lingered 
on the other side of the bourn. The two men walked restlessly 
to and fro, while keener and keener grew the torture of jeal- 
ousy and doubt. 

Meanwhile, another had stayed his steps at the gate. He, 
too, had received a message from one who was coming, and as 

he looked earthward he smiled as a bridegroom smiles when he 
waits for his bride; but the other two heeded him not, for he 
was a stranger. 

At last a wind arose, lifting the mist for a mgment and show- 
ing a faint golden light in the depths of ether. 

It was dawn in her world, the cHosen hour for a soul’s jour- 
neying, and the gaze of the watchers grew more intense. 

She came! pale and weary from the long struggle between 
life and death, but beautiful as the white lilies unfolding that 
hour in the gardens of earth to blossom next day on her coftin 
and her grave. 

They ran forward to meet her, the man who had known the 
love of her youth and he who had known the love of her 
womanhood. 

Their arms met around her form, and each poured into her 
ear his passionate entreaty. 

If the woman felt or heard aught, she gave no sign. Mute 
and impassive she stood as if not fully awakened from the 
‘dream of life.” Her eyes were on the stranger’s face and his 
eyes said: 

‘‘T have waited long. I can wait yet a little longer.”’ 

Suddenly, with a cry of great rapture, she thrust away their 
encircling arms and springing toward the stranger laid her 
hand in his, lifted her face to his lips, and with murmured 
words and low laughter they turned away and passed on 
together into the sunshine of Love’s eternal years. For what 
are lover and husband to a woman when once she has looked 
on the face of The Man She Has Seen in Her Dreams? 

Eliza Calvert Hall. 
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Who Would Make the Worst Presi- 
dent—and Why ? 
No. 22 
HE Man Elected. 

Because whatever he does or does 
not do will be wrong. For every appoint- 
ment that he makes the multitudinous 
applicants and their sponsors will know 
that he made the worst possible selection. 

If he recommends tariff revision, or 
deprecates it, or is silent about it—it will 
be all the same—he will be wrong. 


WOULD THIS ANSWER AS A MILD PUNISHMENT FOR OWNERS AND DRIVERS OF 


Every act of his administration, all of 
his dealings with States (sovereign or 
otherwise), with Congress and with his 
fellow-man, whether in accordance with 
the Constitution or not, will be contrary 
to what each and every one of the rival 
candidates would have done, and there- 
fore he is worse than any of those who 
might have occupied the Presidential 
chair. 

The Man Elected will make the worst 
President because after taking the oath 
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FOUL-SMOKING AUTOMOBILES ? 
of office he can not and will not act, at 
one and the same time, in accordance 
with the dictates, desires, or opinions of 
every political party, nor of every finan- 
cial interest, corporation, organization, 
society and individual existing in this 
broad, free and critical land of ours. 


ae ee 


Wr HAVE got him—why speculate? 
J. A. Josepn, JR. 
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THE LATEST. POOKS 





ME: JOSEPH CONRAD seems to be 
by the way of becoming a stylist. 
He is yielding more and more to the satis- 
faction that lurks in the game of playing 
with words. But he is also a quick and 
appreciative observer of the contradic- 
tions of human nature and of the irony 
of circumstances and, withal, he is no 
little of an artist. His new novel, The 
Secret Agent, will be found excellent 
reading by any to whom these gifts, well 
used, give pleasure. It deals with various 
human derelicts in the submerged world 
of London anarchistic refugees, pseudo 
terrorists and political spies. It eschews 
romance, touches pathos with aseptic 
fingers, and finally achieves an amused 
but not undignified tragedy. 


” 


Southern ‘“‘decayed gentility,” as dis- 
covered by a young New Yorker playing 
the part of the first boarder received into 
a North Carolina home, is depicted by 
Caroline Fuller in Brunhilde’s Paying 
Guest. The story is described, officially, 
as ‘‘a delectable compound of laughter, 
tenderness and tears’; and it has all 
these ingredients in it. But while it will 
please, and may even delight, the un- 
critical and unexacting gourmand of 
these sweet and wholesome staples, it 
boasts neither the savor that would tempt 
the gourmet nor the delicacy that would 
commend it to the dainty. 


A year ago a series of lectures delivered 
by Otto Pfleiderer at the University of 
Berlin were published in English in this 
country under the title of Christian 
Origins. Those who are at all interested 
in the history of religion and have not 
seen the book are recommended to read 
it. Those who have read it will be in- 
terested to know that Doctor Pfleiderer’s 
succeeding lectures, dealing with Re- 
ligion and Historic Faiths, have been 
translated into English. The book con- 
tains, besides chapters on each of the 
dynamic religions of ancient and modern 
times, discussions upon the essence of 
religion, and upon the relation between 
religion and ethics, which are remarkable 
for their simple presentation of profound 
truths. 


Bis: 


The Croxley Master is a short story by 
A. Conan Doyle, the essential triteness 
of which is but inadequately compen- 
sated for by the author’s skill as a racon- 
teur. Given a young medical assistant 
of cramped means and some boxing 
prowess, an accidental encounter result- 
ing in the disablement of a local bully, the 
consequent offer of that bully’s part in an 
approaching ring fight against a veteran 
for a substantial purse,’ and the least 
sophisticated reader will foresee the bal- 
ance of the oft told tale to which the 
author has added nothing either of in- 
vention or insight. 


In the Alaskan stories collected under 
the title of Love of Life, Jack London has 
returned to the source and regained the 
afflatus of his early inspiration. What- 
ever may be Mr. London’s disqualifica- 
tions for romance or revolution, he per- 
ceives, and has the power of setting forth, 
the stark drama of elemental instincts 
and basic emotions at hand grips with 
necessity. This is what gained him a 
hearing in The God of His Fathers and 
what gives the present volume its hold 
upon the imagination. 


William Frederick Dix, in his tale of 
The Lost Princess, has advanced the 
modern, Zenda-born, prince and princess 
political romance a long and happy step 
toward its logical vanishing point of pure 




























































inconsequence. The setting of the story 
is the familiar, southeastern European 
one of rival petty kingdoms and royalties. 
But the spirit, the logic, and the determin- 
ing impulses are frankly those of the 


fairy tale. One step further and the 
whole affair would go out like a candle. 
Mr. Dix succeeds by his nice evading of 
the further step. 


The Maulverer Murders is a detective 
novel, by A. C. Fox-Davies, in which a 
desperate striving after sensational mys- 
tery is ballasted by occasional bits of 
realism and by some attempt to present 
the chief actors as individuals. The de- 
tective novel’s vogue lies chiefly among 
readers whom no fiction arouses unless 
it tickles their curiosity. When, through 
constant titivation, their curiosity be- 
comes insensitive to tickling, it requires 
to be scratched. This is the function of 
The Maulverer Murders. 

J. B. Kerjoot. 
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THE DESERTED VILLAGE 


The Strike That Won 


By Ellis O. Jones 


OHN DOE sat in the elegant mahogany 
swivel chair of his private office in Wall Street. 
He was about sixty years old and a man of ex- 
tensive financial interests. 

His examination of the more important 
mail, which usually received his first atten- 
tion each morning, did not reveal anything 
which distracted him from considerations 

*‘\ which he had brought to the office with 
him and which he was now pondering 
\ upon. 

Doe had labor troubles on his hands. 
They were not particularly serious, as la- 
bor troubles go, but labor troubles did not 

have to be serious in order to greatly dis- 
turb Doe’s equanimity. He had been an employer of labor 
for a great many years, and it was a source of intense pride 
to him that the labor organizations had never been able to 
make any headway in his establishments. He considered the 

slightest attempt on the part of his employees to better their 
condition an unwarranted and despicable attempt to inter- 
fere with and run his business. 









It had come to be a mania with him, and he never failed, 
when engaging a superintendent or other employee, to impress 
him with the necessity of dealing summarily with the slightest 
encroachment of labor. ‘Nip it in the bud,” he would say. 
“I propose to run my business to suit myself first, last and all 
the time.” And he had, until now. His two chief interests 
were an immense glass works at Woodbine, N. J., and a large 
transoceanic steamship company. In the former, he em- 
ployed nearly two thousand men, women and children. The 
record of that company showed that not a single fraction of a 
minute had ever been lost on account of a strike or any similar 
disturbance, a record he referred to time and time again 
among his friends with evident gusto. 

The record of the steamship company had been almost as 
good until a few days before. 
bad humor and had spent as much time in trying to discover 
upon whom, among his managers, the blame for the strike 
should properly rest in order to deal summarily with him as 
he had spent in trying to settle the strike itself. 
tion as to the strike itself was easily stated. 
been emphatic that the company should not give way an inch 

This story continued on page 466 


Ever since, he had been in a 


His posi- 
His orders had 











and should refuse absolutely to deal with the 
men as an organization. 

The secretary announced Mr. Simpson, who 
was the general manager of the steamship com- 
pany and upon whom devolved the details of 


dealing with the strikers. As he entered, Doe 
began, for perhaps the fiftieth time since the 
strike started, to deliver a curtain lecture on 
labor questions in general and upon his own im- 
mediate labor question in particular. 

When Simpson had finished his daily report 
and was about to go, Doe put on his hat and said 
that he would walk around with him, as he had 
to take the 10.50 train for Woodbine. 

When they reached-the street, Doe continued 
to discuss the situation. 

“‘Now, take my place down at Woodbine,” he 
said. “I’ve never had a bit of trouble down 
thére, and I’ve had a lot of visits from reformers, 
too, about child-labor and other nonsense like 
that. It cost me a lot of money to defeat a child- 
labor bill in the Legislature last winter, but I de- 
feated it, you bet. You know I employ about 
twelve hundred children. That child-labor talk 
is another fool idea. As if a child wasn’t a good 
deal better inside doing something useful instead 
of running the streets getting into mischief. And 
besides, modern machinery absolutely requires 
child-labor. It is nonsense to talk about getting 
men for what boys can do.” 

As it was a beautiful day, they strolled along 
leisurely, one of those most welcome sunny days 
in the late spring following an unusually long, 
wet siege of unseasonable weather. When they 
reached the Battery, they even yielded to an im- 
pulse to forget momentarily their material affairs 
and admire the luxuriant foliage that rustled in 
the balmlike breeze that blew up from the harbor. 

When they reached the steamship office, Doe 
found that he had only five minutes to reach his 
ferry slip, three blocks away. While he was giv- 
ing Simpson a few parting words of advice, one 
of the clerks rushed down and said that his secre- 
tary would like to speak with him over the ’phone 
about some labor troubles at Woodbine. 

Doe could not believe his ears. ‘‘ Labor troubles 
at Woodbine!” he repeated, in consternation. 
‘Must be some mistake. Well, anyway, I can’t 
talk to him. Tell him I’ve gone to Woodbine,” 
and off he started double quick, as if the catching 
of the 10.50 was a case of life and death. 

“‘What in the world has happened?” he que- 
ried of himself, helplessly, when he had safely 
reached the ferryboat and resigned himself to the 
forty-five impotent minutes before him. ‘‘Must 
be some mistake, or else it’s that new manager, 
Reynolds. I don’t take much stock in that fel- 
low, anyway. He’s too namby-pamby, too con- 
siderate. But I don’t suppose it’s much, what- 
ever it is, or I would have heard of it before this. 
I’ll go down there and fix ’em. That’s what I'll 
do. I'll nip it in the bud, as sure as my name is 
John Doe. I know how to deal with those agi- 
tators.” 

And so, as he rode along, he was completely 
absorbed by his thoughts. He did not know or 
care whether it was winter or summer, rain or 
snow, sunshine or clouds. He only knew that a 
battle was on—that he, the general, was miles 
away and that the 10.50 express seemed inter- 
minably slow. 





But, on alighting from the train, the beauties of 
nature again intruded themselves upon his con- 
sciousness and forced from him something like 
a sigh as he straightened himself from the cramped 
sitting posture of the coach. The fresh, fragrant 
air tasted good. Doe had been born and reared 
upon a fertile farm in northern Indiana. He 
knew the delights of the countryside, and, though 
his business had forced him, many years before, 
to move to New York and kept him there with 
little respite, he had never become thoroughly 
reconciled to what he called the artificialities of 
that great cosmopolitan, commercial and finan- 
cial center. 

The fair face of naturally beautiful Woodbine 
had, to be sure, also been sadly blotched by great 
rows of angular, inartistic and unsightly factory 
buildings, but it was nevertheless as a breath from 
heaven in contrast to the gusty, dusty cafions of 
the metropolis. 

It was but three or four minutes’ walk from 
the station to the office, and he covered the dis- 
tance briskly. He found Reynolds in earnest 
conversation with two heads of departments, and 
lost no time in beginning his catechism. 

“What’s this I hear about labor difficulties, 
Reynolds?” he inquired. ‘You don’t mean to 
tell me that you have been having trouble, too.” 

“Didn’t you get my message, sir?’’. replied 
Reynolds, somewhat at a loss how to present the 
matter. 

“Yes, no. I guess not. I got only part of it. 
What’s the matter? Anything serious?” 

“Well, sir, I was waited on by a committee 
from the workmen this morning, and they de- 
mand that we close down at noon to-day.” 

“Close down at noon? Preposterous! What’s 
that for? We’ll do nothing of the kind,” ex- 
claimed Doe. 

“That’s what I told them, sir,” replied Rey- 
nolds. ‘‘The trouble is that there’s a circus in 
town, and the kids want to attend it.” 

Doe was somewhat relieved to find out that it 
was no worse, but none the less emphatic in his 
attitude against the outrage, as he termed it. 

“When did you first find it out? Why didn’t 
you nip it in the bud?” he demanded, hotly. 
“These labor unions are trying to run the coun- 
try. You should have notified me at once.” 

“T knew nothing about it at all until shortly 
after ten, sir,” replied Reynolds, meekly. “I 
called you up by ’phone as soon as I heard about 
it, only to find that you had just left. Of course, 
it isn’t as serious as it might be, but we are away 
back in our orders now and we need every 
minute.” 

“How did you find it out?” inquired Doe. 

“T was waited on by a committee of three.” 

At the word ‘‘committee”’ Doe lost all control 
of himself. He began to pace the floor and fume 
with rage, almost snorting with the anger of a 
bull before a red flag. 

“Committee, eh? I'll committee them. I'll 
fire every one of them. We'll see if a man can’t 
run his business to suit himself. Things have 
come to a pretty pass, what with agitators and 
reformers. I’ll fire every detective in the place, 
too. They’re not worth their salt. You should 
have had nothing to do with any committee. 
What did you tell them?” 

“T told them substantially what you have just 
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said,” replied Reynolds, diplomatically. ‘And 
I told them, furthermore, that this was a bad time 
to shut down as we were behind with our orders.’ 

“You told them too damn much,” thundered 
Doe. ‘You're too considerate. You let the men 
run over you. Don’t ever let me hear of your 
receiving committees again. We’ll run our busi- 
ness to suit ourselves. Then what happened ?” 

“Well, sir, they seemed sort of disappointed 
and, when they went away, said I would hear 
from them again as soon as a vote was taken.” 

“‘T like that,” broke in Doe with undiminished 
testiness. “Taking a vote in my shop. Of all the 
impertinence I ever heard of. Hear from them 
further, will we? That’s labor arrogance for you. 
That’s what maudlin sentiment is bringing us to.” 

While Doe continued to hurl his imprecatio1 
at the absent committee, Reynolds remaine: 
standing, nervously chewing the end of his penci 
and shifting from one foot to the other. The tw 
heads of departments were motionless an: 
expressionless. 

Doe had begun to subside from sheer exhaus- 
tion, when one of the clerks from the outer office 
announced that the committee was there and 
would like to speak with Mr. Reynolds. Where- 
upon Dee;broke out afresh. 

“Tell ’em to be gone,” he roared. 

“T happen to know,” ventured the clerk hum- 
bly, “that they have voted to strike at twelve- 
thirty unless we close down the shops.” 

“‘Well, you happen to know too much, young 
man,” thundered Doe. “Pay them off and tell 
them never to come around here again. There’ll 
be no strike and that’s settled. Tell ’em to get 
out of here double-quick. No, send ’em into my 
private office. I’ll handle this business mysel/. 
I'll talk to ’em in a way they’ll understand. 
Send ’em into my private office. I'll settle this 
strike business.” 

Doe had barely seated himself when there 
stood before him three begrimed boys in overalls 
ranging in age from twelve to fifteen years. They 
stopped just inside the door, cap in hand, the 
oldest boy, evidently the spokesman, a little in 
advance of his fellows, and waited for Doe to 
address them. 

Doe did not speak at once. The volley of 
anathema for which he felt himself fully prepared 
struggled vainly for utterance. The realization 
was borne in upon him that he was the victim of 
a psychological metamorphosis. In the presence 
of grown men a few moments before his volu- 
bility knew no bounds. In the presence of these 
boys he was speechless. Imprecation and anat! 
ema seemed strangely inappropriate to the situ: 
tion which had developed. 

The private office in which they were gathere:! 
looked out on the main street of Woodbin« 
There were two windows in the front and one at 
the side. Doe rose from his chair and stood for 
moment looking out at one of the front windows 
In the street below were many people in gal: 
attire. It was circus day, sure enough. In th« 
branches of a tree, which shaded the window, « 
flock of birds were frolicking and singing as i! 
they, too, were conscious of a special occasion. 
Doe returned to his chair and sat down. 

“So you are the committee, are you?” he said, 
finally, in a voice that was stern but not harsh. 

Continued on page 468 
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6% Creat Arrow 


HE 1908 GREAT ARROW CAR 


because of its six cylinders, has absence of 
vibration, quietness, flexibility, efficiency, en-~ 
durance, hill power and speed. These, added 


together, can be summed up in one word— 


LUXURY It 1s useless to add 1x cylinders 


il to faulty car construction, but given a perfect 


Cylinder 


car, then six cylinders add to that perfection 
of construction the comfort and luxury that 


cannot be secured with four. 


HERE ARE THE 1908 TOURING CARS: 
4-Cylinder Great Arrow, 40 H. P., Price $5,000 
6-Cylinder Great Arrow, 40 H. P., Price $5,500 
6-Cylinder Great Arrow, 60 H. P., Price $6,500 


he GEORGE N. PIERCE COMPANY, BUFFALO. N. Y. 


Membe ation of License d Auto 
























MOTOR CAR CO.; DETROIT 
OR 1908, the Silent Northern embodies the same 


strong, enduring construction that has given it su- 
premacy for five successive years, plus MORE 
POWER, due to larger cylinders, larger valves and 
other refinements. 

Five years’ experience manufacturing this one type insures 
that perfection of detail necessary to give you reliability and 
low cost of maintenance. Each detail of construction tested 
and successful; no guess work—no experiments. 

This car will prove to be for you, as it has been for others, 
a genuine money-saver—and give you every pleasure and com- 
fort possible to get from any car regardless of price. Investigate— 
find out for yourself. Send for catalog. 


24.2 H. P. (ik") $1600. F.O.B. Factory, Inclu- 
ding Full Lamp and Tool Equipment. Top Extra 


Member Association of Licensed 
Automobile Manufacturers 











































































7=Hayes 
allor-Made 
Undersulfs. 


Are the Height of Ease, 
Comfort and Satisfaction 


They are woven to your measure. 
They fit. 

ou can have them made any way 
you want, sleeve or sleeveless, any 
drawer length, union or two pieces. 


The linen fabric shown herewith 1s 


a most popular and durable material. 


Prices, $7.50 to $30.00 the Suit 


Write for sample of fabrics and name of local 
haberdasher who will take your measure. 
Cc. W. HAYES, Manager 
The Stevens Point Knitting Mills STEVENS Pornt, Wis. 














“Yes, sir,” replied the spokesman without embarrassment, but with 
no trace of impudence. The other two boys stood up a little straighter 
and solemnly nodded their approval. 

“Boys, do you know that this is very serious business?” continued 
Doe, slowly and with great deliberation. ‘Do you know that you are 
attacking the sacred right of private property; that you are interfering 
with the supreme right of every man to run his business to suit himself ? 
Do you know that I have a great deal of money invested in this business 
and that any interruption involves much loss?” 

Doe felt far from satisfied with what he was saying. He knew that 
he was not rising to the occasion. If he had been alone then, he wou'd 
have cursed his own impotence. 

‘Well, sir,” answered the boy, naively, ‘‘we don’t know anything 
about that. All we know is us kids want to go to the circus and we 
voted on it and made up our minds to go. We can’t see what hurt it’s 
going to do. All the other kids what don’t have to work are going. 
We don’t want to hurt no business. Maybe we’ll work better if we 
get a little pleasure once in a while, and we can’t go at night after 
working all day, ’cause we have to get up too early in the morning.” 

As he finished speaking, they were all conscious of an intrusion upon 
their deliberations. They could hear plainly, a block or two away, 
the strident tones of a brass band playing in triple-quick time, and with 
apparently more thought of noise than harmony. Had it been unex- 
pected there could have been no doubt of its identity. It was a typical 
circus band. 

“The parade’s coming,” whispered the youngest boy to his com- 
panion and edged a little towartl the window for a better view of the 
street. The others, though no less interested, sensed more deeply the 
dignity of their position and contented themselves with a slight craning 
of the necks in the same direction. 

Doe saw, but made no sign. At length he spoke. é 

‘Well, boys, I suppose it’s pretty near impossible to talk business 
while a circus parade is passing. Let’s take a recess,” he continued, 
with a feeble attempt at humor. ‘Here, you can see better if you go 
to the window.” 

The boys did not need a second invitation, and lost no time in making 
the best of their vantage point. Doe went to the other window, the 
victim of conflicting emotions. 

As one band after another rattled by; as one animal cage after another 
moved solemnly along; as one whited clown after another performed 
his antics; as the jaunty riders and the stately elephants filed past, Doe 
listened to the enthusiastic comments and spirited criticisms of the 
boys at the next window, of these rugged youths, his business enemies 
And his mind began to wander back to the springtime of his own life, 
when dividends and cost-sheets and labor unions had no share in his 
attention. And he remembered one day in particular away back in 
Indiana, a day very much like this one, when he had played hooky to 
attend a circus. And he remembered the keen joy of that afternoon 
and the keen sorrow of that evening when his stern Puritanical father 
had lashed him severely for his childish escapade. And it occurred to 
him that the anger he felt at the news which had just brought him 
post-haste to Woodbine was as nothing to the anger and resentment 
he had felt when he retired that night so many years ago. 

The parade had passed and the inevitable caliope was rapidly rece: 
ing in the distance and becoming more and more indistinct. The boys 
had left their places at the window and stood at respectful attentio: 
near the door, silent save for an occasional irrepressible, whispered con 
ment on some notable feature of the parade. Yet John Doe, grizzle 
veteran of a hundred financial battles, remained standing with visio 
clearly fixed on that old farm-house nearly a thousand miles away. 

Finally he turned from the window and, without speaking, went int 
the inner office where he had left Reynolds, who, meanwhile, had almos 
held his breath, expecting any minute that the committee would com 
flying out at the toe of his employer’s boot. 

“‘Look here, Reynolds,” said Doe, gruffly, but not unkindly, “‘what’! 
this thing cost us?” 

“Well, Mr. Doe, you see, we have a large amount of work on han: 
which must be gotten out right away and” —— 


“No, no, no. I don’t mean that,” interrupted his employer. ‘‘How 


many employees have we all told?”’ 
“There are about two thousand all told, sir.” 
“Two thousand and their 


“Let me see,” said Doe, soliloquizing. 
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wives—and maybe some more children. Well, I don’t care how many 
there are,” he continued, decisively, addressing Reynolds. ‘‘ Now, look 


he 


th 


Tell 


fu 


re, Reynolds, I'll tell you what I want you to do. I can’t talk to 
se kids. You go in there and tell them that they’ve won their strike. 
them that the shops will close down right away. And tell them, 
ermore, that the company has decided to contribute about two 
sand dollars to their defense fund. In other words, I am going to 
ibute enough to buy them all first-class reserved-seat tickets, what- 
it costs. And we’ll make an appropriation for peanuts and red 
made besides. I want you to handle it and I want you to do.it up 
vn. Now go in and tell ’em that.” 

es, sir,” replied Reynolds. 

{nd say, Reynolds.” 

Yes, sir.” 

Don’t forget to get a seat right up in front for me. The last time 
nt to a circus I crawled under the tent.” 


| ¥s R KRUPP, grandfather of the two young women who now own the 


r 


famous Krupp works at Essen, even when he had become enormously 

, never cared to spend his hard-earned “‘thalers” on smart clothes. One 
ning, after a long journey, the veteran engineer arrived at Cologne, and, 
| out, went to the Hotel du Nord, where the table d’hote was finished, 
i no visitors were left in the dining-room but half a dozen cuirassier officers 
1 Deutz. Seeing the rather shabbily dressed old man drinking a glass 
iger beer and making his meal off a single chop, they called one another’s 
ntion to the “ poor devil,” and one of the youngsters exclaimed, “‘ What 
xistence! I pity the poor beggars who have to live on chops and drink 
Herr Krupp said nothing, but finished his humble repast. He then 
koned the waiter and told him to bring him a wash-basin, a towel, some 
» and six bottles of champagne. When these were brought he ordered 
hampagne to be poured into the basin, in which he deliberately washed 
i1ands, to the amazement of the officers. Throwing down his towel he 
tly said, “I pity the poor devils who have to drink such stuff.”” The 
ers, who did not particularly relish the jest, started to rag the stranger, 
ien the head waiter, who had enjoyed the little game, intervened. ‘“ Gentle- 
,” he said, “Sif you value your epaulettes, you had better keep quiet. 


it is Herr Krupp!”’—Bellman. 


\) HILE waiting for the speaker at a public meeting a pale little man in 


; 
I 


C 


TO 


the audience seemed very nervous. He glanced over his shoulder 
n time to time and squirmed and shifted about in his seat. At last, unable 
tand it any longer, he arose and demanded, in a high, penetrating voice, 
there a Christian Scientist in this room ?” 
\ woman at the other side of the hall got up and said, “I am a Christian 
ntist.”’ 
Well, then, madam,” requested the little man, “‘ would you mind changing 
with me? I’m sitting in a draft.’”-—The Editor. 


, LFRED H. LOVE, for forty years the president of the Universal Peace 


~ 4 Union, was discussing the conference at the Hague. 


\Var bears hardest on the private soldier,” he said. “I think that if the 
| would delegate to The Hague, with full authority, a lot of privates 
led from some recent war—young men without arms, young men 
ut legs, young men without noses—then universal peace would come 
ice, 

Whenever I think of private soldiers and war I think of one of our later 
h American revolutions. There was a general who promised to send 
the field 200 volunteers from his district. There, he said, the people 
furious to avenge their wrongs with powder and shot. 

[he general retired to his district, and in a week his 200 volunteers 
ed in three freight cars, bound hand and foot. Along with them the 

eral sent this message to headquarters: 

‘TI transmit herewith the 200 volunteers promised. Please return the 

es at once.’”—Washington Star. 

















O gift to the bride, save the wedding-ring 
itself, can supersede the chest of silver. It is 
the one essential gift, the foundation of the 
“family silver” — the heirloom of the future. 
@ But it should be a chest of Reed & 
Barton silver, the silver that is made from 

> exclusive designs and sold only through 
the better jewelry stores. 
@ It is made only in such quantities as can receive that unre- 
mitting personal care of the silversmith, which has ever been 
the Reed & Barton method. 

@ It is a matter of pride that many of the Reed & Barton 
hand processes still remain unconquered by so-called modern 
machine methods of manufacture, and the same perfect work- 
manship and intrinsic value are given to-day which since 1824 
have made Reed & Barton products the standard of America. 
@ Ask of your jeweler and insist upon Reed & Barton silver. 


Reed & BHarton Co. 


DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY 
SILVERWARE, WEDDING STATIONERY 


Fifth Avenue Corner 32d Street Srew Pork 























EVERYTHING IN PROPORTION 








IMPERATIVE 
“The suitable garment for chauffeurs, 
Said Stickler, ‘is settled at last. 
The fabric is quite unessential, 
So long as the colors are fast!” 


“There is a big difference. 


Herald 


“ For my part, I can’t see the difference between gambling and 
speculating by buying or selling things on a margin.” 
A man who gambles has a certain 
number of chances out of a thousand to win.’ 





For many weeks irritable merchant had been riveted to” 
his bed by typhon@ #éver. Now he was convalescing. He 
clamored for somethimig to eat, declaring that he was starving, 

“To-morrow you may have something to eat,”’ promised the 
doctor. The merchant realized that there would be a restrain, 
to his appetite; yet he saw, in vision, a modest, steaming mel 
placed at his bedside. 

“Here is your dinner,” said the nurse next day, as she gaye 
the glowering patient a spoonful of tapioca pudding, ‘ and the 
doctor emphasizes that everything else you do must be in the 
same proportion.” 







’—Chicago Record- 





—September Lippincott s. jm Two hours later the nurse heard a frantic call from the bed- 
chamber. 

*ARRY (on ’is ’olidays): Fancy livin’ ’ere all yer life! “Nurse,” breathed the man, heavily, “I want to do some 
Ain’t yer ever been to London and seen the sights? reading; bring me a postage stamp.”—Harper’s Week/y. 

OLD SALT: No, sir; some ¢ e sights comes hup and ° 
eet uaa rt WHAT WOULD THE LETTER BE? 

A Mr. Smith, of Worcester, stuttered so that it was painfyl 
THE MISSION OF LETTERS to hear him try to speak. One day his lawyer in Boston wrote, 

“So you are writing stories,” said the friend. asking him to send a letter stating certain facts about a case 

“Not exactly,” answered the cynical litterateur; ‘‘Iam soon to be tried. The next noon he appeared at the office and 
merely furnishing a certain amount of text to keep the illustra- said, “I th-th-thought I’d c-c-c-come down m-m-m-myself, as 
tions from running into one another.’’—Washington Star. I c-c-c-c-can talk b-b-b-b-better’n I ‘c-c-can write.”’—Boston 

Herald. 
IN A FRENCH COURT HIS REMEDY 

CounseE (addressing the judge after he had got his client, a A pompous city official, upon reaching his home one eve- 
thie}, acquitted in the face of strong evidence): Your honor, I ning, found the street blockaded and a heap of earth piled 
would be obliged if you would order that this. man be not against his doorstep. Observing a workman wielding his 
released from custody until to-morrow. shovel in a near-by ditch, he accosted a passing policeman and 

Jupce: Certainly; but what is your reason? complained that the laborer was trespassing upon private 

“Well, you see, the road near my home is rather lonely, and property. 
as my client knows quite well that I shall have money on me he ‘“THE TOUCH OF A VANISHED HAND” ‘What do yez mean by trowin’ dirrt on th’ gintleman’s steps?” 
might possibly lie in wait for me.”—Bon Vivant. den anded the officer, pompously. 

Wire (to her husband): Poor children! When you get up they “Sure, an’ there’s noo other place t’ trow it, d’ ye mind!” 
WALL STREET WATER have gone to school. When you come back from the club they replied the workman, indifferently. 

Cuurcu: Have you read the stock list to-day? are asleep; send them a picture post-card from time to time.— “Well, thin, in thot case, yez hed better dig another hole 

Goruam: Yes; just waded through it!— Yonkers Statesman, Kuryer. and trow it in there.”—Harper’s Monthly. 

Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Canada and Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGENts. Brentano’s, 37 Ave. de l’Opera, Paris; 
British Possessions. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional post: age to foreign countries in the Postal also at Saarbach’s News Exchanges, 1, New Coventry Street, Leicester Square, W., London; 9 Rue 
Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after St. Georges, Paris; 1, Via Firenze, Milan; Mayence, Germany. 
three months from date of publication, 25 cents. The text and illustrations in Live are copyrighted, and are not to be reproduced without special 


No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stam ped and addressed envelope. 
Lire is for sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The International News Company, Breams 





permission obtained in advance. 
Prompt notification should be sent by subscribers of any change of address. 

















HVE ‘RY conformity to the latest decree of fashion 


is exemplified in our garments 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


Having the largest and most eaten selection and 
variety in 


Automobile 
Garments 


accessories, and everything in ap- 
parel for general wear and out-of- 
door sports, every taste may be 
suited, every requirement met. 


Rare and costly furs. Scandinavian leathers, well 
known by their wide popularity. Woolens from England 
and Scotland. Cravenettes of unusual quality and patterns. 

We can supply you with anything from a serviceable 
suit, coat or other article of apparel, to a complete ward- 
robe comprising everything that obtains to fashion’s 
latest modes. 

Our Catalog A 
contains illustrations, price list and measurement blanks 
for purchasers who are unable to call. 
We will exhibit at the Automobile Show 
Grand Central Palace, October 24th to 31st 


Scandinavian Fur and Leather Co. 
14-16 West 33rd Street, New York 


Opposite Waldorf-Astoria 
Sole A 





nts, San Francisco, Cal.: 


Sole Agents, Chicago: 
oos Brothers, Inc. 


Capper & Capper 

















The first Derby made in America was a C. & K. 


Hats for Men 


NAPP-FELT 


DeLuxe Hats are the finest 
hats made. The satisfaction 
of wearing the best, the ad- 
vantage of a sufficient variety 
of smart shapes from which to select 
a properly becoming style, and the economy 
of buying a hat which retains its original 
beauty longer than any other, are points 
appreciated by discriminating men—those 
for whom the best is none too. good. 


Knapp-Felt DeLuxe Hats are Six Dollars, 
Knapp-Felts are Four Dollars, everywhere. 


Write for “‘The Hatman” 


THE CROFUT & KNAPP Co. 
BROADWAY. AT THIRTEENTH STREET, NEW YORK 
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Automobiles 


For the year 1908 the entire facilities of the Rambler factory 
will be devoted to the production of two Models, 34 and 31. 


Model 34, a five-passenger touring car with four-cylinder vertical motor, 32 horse-power, has selective 
type transmission with shaft drive. The wheel base is 112 in., wheels 36 in., with 4 in. tires. Price, 
fully equipped, $2,250. The same chassis, however, with appropriate changes in detail, will be equipped 
with a roadster body with rumble seat, at the same price. 

Model 31 is a five-passenger touring car with detachable tonneau, equipped with the Rambler unit 
power plant, comprising double opposed motor, multiple disk clutch and planetary transmission entirely 
enclosed. Price, fully equipped, $1,400. This model can be furnished with torpedo deck in lieu of the 


tonneau, at $1,300. 


Both models have been brought to the highest possible degree 
of perfection in every detail that insures 


Service, Economy and Comfort 


A complete line of 1908 Ramblers will be shown at a private exhibit at the salesrooms of the Homan & 
Schulz Company, 38-40 West 62d Street, New York City, during both New York Automobile shows. 


You cannot afford to miss making a critical inspection of these 1908 models of 








The Car of Steady Service. 


Advance catalog now ready ; write for a copy to-day 


Thomas B. Jeffery & Company 
Main Office and Factory, Kenosha, Wis. 


Branches and Distributing Agencies: Chicago, Milwaukee, Boston, Philadelphia, San Francisco 
Representatives in all leading cities 
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THE WINGS OF THE TOURIST 

Jim Hance, who is one of the good things that go with the 
Grand Cajfion of Arizona, likes to fill the wondering tourists with | 
tales of the enormous dangers of that great fissure. | 






He was talking to some people who intended to go down the 
Bright Angel trail. 

“You must understand,” said Jim, “that when you get down 
to the bottom of the cafion and reach the shore of the Colorado 
River, it is very warm, desperately warm. You cannot imagine 
how hot it is. Why, I’ll give you my word, I have been down | 
there when it was so hot it melted the wings off the flies.”’ } 

“But,” put in an incredulous lady from New England, ‘“‘how 
do the tourists stand it?” 

“* Madame,” Jim replied, ‘‘I have never yet seen a tourist with 


wings.” —Saturday Evening Post. 





Why worry over Bnoge or Bridget— Rad-Bridge-it.” 





Asa GopDARD, of the American Automobile Association, was 
recounting in Worcester some of bis touring adventures. 

‘‘One summer morning,” he sxid, ‘‘the approach of a great 
flock of sheep obliged me to pull off the narrow country road. 
I halted my car, and watched with interest the passage of the 
sheep, the intelligent dogs and the shepherd. 

“T had a short talk with the shepherd about his odd and 
difficult trade. 

“**Look here,’ I said, ‘what do you do, driving sheep like this 
on a narrow road, when you meet another flock coming the 
opposite direction?’ 

“* Well,’ said the shepherd, ‘ye just drive straight on, both of 
ye, and the one that has the best dogs gets the most sheep.’”’— 


Inde pendent. 













An exclusive atmosphere is assured guests of 
THE COLLVYER TOURS COMPANY, 370 BOYISTON STREET, BOSTON 





AN OLD darky who had not been to church for a long time | 
appeared one night at prayer-meeting. His presence at the | 
meeting was commented on by one of his brethren of the church. | 
The conversation between the two was something like this: 








“Say, Brother Johnson, I ain’t saw you heah at de meetin’ | 
house for a considerable duration.” 

“Dat’s so,” replied Brother Johnson; ‘I’se been very busy.” | 

“Well, how came you heah to-night, Brother Johnson?” 






““Well, you see, it’s like dis, Brother Jackson. I’se repairing 
chicken coop for some white gentlemens, and I’se got a 
situwations putting a fence round a watermelon patch for 
another gentlemans, and I needs special guidance from tempta- 
tion.”’—Washington Post. 
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Tue SoutH For Hospitatity: The Manor, Asheville, North 


As to Round the World travel— er 


SSH NOX*~ 


NEW YORK 


A great many men 
want a hat that is becoming; one properly 
proportioned to their height and figure. 


Others think durability is the chief requisite; they want a hat 
that looks fresh throughout the season. 


Most every man demands style; he believes it is really worth 
while to be in fashion. 


The man who requires a// of these qualities buys a 


KNOX 


HAT 


The principal hatter in each city is the exclusive agent for Knox 


Hats. 















Carolina, is the best inn South.—Booklet. 







HIS REVENGE 


In the small compartment for smokers at the rear end of a 






train going out of Norfolk a few weeks ago sat three commercial 
travelers and an old farmer whose dilapidated exterior made very 
plausible the story he told the conductor. 






“I’m only a poor lone man,” he said, with tears in his eyes. 
“T haven’t a cent in the world. But my daughter is dying’”— 
here he almost broke down—‘‘and I want to'see her. Please 


’ 






don’t put me off. It’s only sixty miles.’ 

“Nothing doing,” said the conductor, though with a touch of 
pity. “‘Orders are orders. You’ll have to get off at the first sta- 
tion.” 

“Tt’s all right, conductor,” said one of the drummers. “I'll 
pay for him. How much?” And he drew a roll of bills. 

“Not on your life!’”’ cried the farmer; “thank you just the 
same, though.” And, drawing out his own rather substantia] roll, 
he paid his fare. The conductor grinned, and passed on. 

“‘Gentlemen, I owe you an explanation,” said the farmer to 
his astonished companions. ‘‘ Five years ago this darn railroad 
ran over one of my cows—ran over her in broad daylight, before 
witnesses. I sued the company for forty dollars, but their cussed 
lawyers beat me out of it. Since then I've been tryin’ to get my 
forty every way I could, and, by hook or crook, I’ve beat ’em out 
of thirty-seven of it. It was the other three I was tryin’ for just 
now.” —Harper’s Weekly. 














GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“Its purity has made it famous.” 









While Rock. 


“The Champagne of Waters” 




















Latest Books 


History of Medieval and Modern Civilization, by 
Cha Seignobos. (Charles Scribner’s Sons. 
$1.25 


The Helpmate, by May Sinclair. (Henry Holt and 





Company. $1.50.) 

Vine. de Staél to Benjamin Constant. (G. P. 
Putnam’s Sons.) 

Who Killed Lady Poynder? by Richard Marsh. 
(D. Appleton and Company. $1.50.) 

id of Idle Isle, by Charles Van Norden. (D. 

At nand Company. $1.50.) 

B Brocade, by Baroness Orczy. (J. B. Lippin- 


cott mpany, Philadelphia.) 
il ien Kings Go Forth to Battle, by W. W. White- 


loc J. B. Lippincott Company, Philadelphia.) 
Weeks, by Elinor Glyn. (Duffield and 
Company. $1.50.) 
Letiers of James Howell. Twovolumes. (Hough- 
tor fin and Company. Boston. $5.) 
ston of the Prairie, by Harold Bindloss. 
(F Stokes Company.) 
j e Queer Browns, by Florence M. Kingsley. 
(D Mead and Company.) 
e in Blunderland, by J. K. Bangs. (Double- 
day, Page and Company. 60 cents.) 


: Holden’s Last Day A-fishing, by Irving 
Bacheller. (Harper and Brothers. 50 cents.) 
ise Health, by Norman Bridge. (Duffield and 


Company. $1.25.) 
Secret Agent, by J. Conrad. (Harper and 
Brothers. $1.50.) 
Sante Fé’s Partner, by T. A. Janvier. (Harper and 
Brothers. $1.50.) 
Mam’ Linda, by W. N. Harben. (Harper and 
Brothers. $1.50.) 
Constitution of the United States. Rubric Edition. 
(Duffield and Company. 60 cents.) 
laration of Independence. Rubric Edition. 
D ld and Company. 60 cents.) 


in the Homeric Age, by T. D. Seymour. 
(The Macmillan Company. $4.00.) 
\Lan of Sark, by John Oxenham. (The Baker 


and Taylor Company. $1.50.) 
Domestic Adventurers, by J. D. Bacon. 
Cc s Scribner’s Sons. $1.00.) 
iries and Opinions, by Brander Matthews. 
(Charles Scribner’s Sons. $1.25.) 
e Rivals,.by R. B. Sheridan. (T. Y. Crowell 
and Company. $2.50.) 
e Russian Fairy Book. (T. Y. Crowell and 
Company.) 
Signora, by Gustav Kobbé. (T. Y. Crowell and 
Company. $1.00.) 


Clyde Fitch’s Advice 


‘‘A dinner given in his honor in New York 


| 
A not long ago, Clyde Fitch told of the advice 


he once gave an aspiring young novelist who wor- 
ried him with his books. It appears that the em- 
brvo Fielding was better qualified to sell shoes than 

novels. One day he came to Mr. Fitch in a} 


g state of mind. He declared: 
vo one will read my manuscripts. There is a 
c iracy of silence against me.” 
in it,” advised Mr. Fitch.—Saturday Evening 


The Host Could Not Leave 


A large evening party one of the guests stood 




















A n a corner yawning. 
\re you very much bored, sir?” asked his | 
Dor, 
‘Yes, dreadfully,” was the answer. “And you?” | 
Oh, I am bored to death, too.’ | 
“How would it do to clear out together?” 
“Tam sorry I can’t. I am the host.”—Democratic | 
} 

| 







Telegram. : 


Jmporters 
hats 
Millinery 


10 WEST 36th STREET 


NEW YORK 


180 MICHIGAN BOULEVARD 


CHICAGO 


Authenttetty 


It is an art few have attained—the designing of a hat, which 





while in keeping with current vogue is distinctive enough to 
be different. 
fifteen years’ success seems to prove that we are warranted in 
Each hat is designed for the wearer and receives 


We aim to accomplish just this feature and our 


claiming it. 
the personal attention of a member of the firm, thus moulding 
into its very inception that individuality and correctness which 
make for authenticity. 
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Here’s the Place 
where Rubberset Shaving Brushes 
are dilferent from any other 
brushes made—the setting. Ordi- 
nary shaving brushes are set in 
glue, rosin or cement, none of 
which can stand the action of hot We 4 
water. The setting crumbles— 
and then—the bristles come out 
on your face. Now, with 


Rubb erset 


FRADE MARK 


SHAVING BRUSHES 


that’s all done away with. The bristles in these 
brushes are set in a solid head of hard vulcan- 
ized rubber. Nothing can separate the bristles 
from the rubber setting. That’s why every ** Rub- 

erset’’ has this strong GUARANTEE behind 
it—‘ The bristles won’t come out.’’ You won’t 
know what it is to shave right until you use the 
practical brush—the ‘‘ Rubberset.’’ ‘‘ Rubber- 
set ’’ stamped on every brush. Look for it. 

Price 25 cents to $6.00 at all leading dealers, or 
direct fromus on receipt of price. Write for hand- 
some Booklet showing the numerous styles. 
RUBBERSET BRUSH CO., 58 Ferry St., Newark, N. J. 


































Men, Women 
and Children 


IT IS PURE 
IT IS POROUS 
IT IS PROTECTIVE 


IT IS 
All Wooi in all Weights and 
All Weights for all Wants 


Write jor samples and booklet 
oj particulars. 

















Dr. Jaeger’s S. W. S. Co.’s Own Stores 
New York 306 Fifth Ave., 22 Maiden Lane. 
Brooklyn: 504 Fulton St. Boston: 228 Boylston St, 
Phila.: 1516 Chestnut St. Chicago: 82 State St. 

Agents in all Principal Cities 










































direct from the makers. 
To make it easy for you to try 


FRENCH’S MIXTURE 


Send 10 cents 
in silver or 
stamps for a 
large sample 
pouch and 
booklet; both 
will be a de- 
light to you. 


almost entirely by hand. It is 





Not sold by dealers, but direct to 
smokers in perfect condition. 
French Tobacco Company 
Dept. G, Statesville, N.C. 





| and shining sovereigns, in amount considerably more 


! . 
horses and sometimes raced them. 


Buy Your Tobacco 
Direct From Factory 


That’s the only way to know how rich, 
mild and smooth French's Mixture is. 
Descriptive and adjectives have all been 
used by inferior tobaccos ere this. We can 
give you no new words, but we can give 
you a new and better smoking tobacco 


we have the standing offer printed at the 
Jeft. Take advantage ofit and you will have 
reason to congratulate yourself. You will 
obtain a perfect blend of pure North 
Carolina Golden Leaf Tobacco, made 


“The Aristocrat of Smoking Tobacco” 





Out of Her Class 
MEMBER of the school board of a certain 
Pennsylvania town relates the sad case of a 

young woman who failed to pass her examination 

for appointment as teacher in the public school of 
that place. 

The mother of the disappointed young woman 
was asked by a friend whether the daughter had 
succeeded in running the gantlet of the examiners. 

“No,” was the reply, in mournful tone, “Jinny 
didn’t pass at all. Maybe you won't believe, sir, but 
them examiners asked the poor girl about things that 
happened years and years before she was born.” — 
Harper’s Weekly. 

CONSIDERABLE amount of ingenuity, as 
well as something of a cynical cast of mind, was 
displayed by the man who made a wager that he 
would stand on London Bridge with a tray of new 


than the amount of his bet, which he would offer to 
sell to the passers at a shilling apiece. One is told 
that he did as he said, with the result that the only 
coin of which he disposed was taken by a nurse- 
maid, who bought it as a glittering toy for a child. 
There is a certain psychological interest in this bet. 
Considerable curiosity might be felt in the outcome. 
The question is whether the crowd is to be more ad- | 
mired for showing its undoubted wisdom and self- | 
restraint, or whether one should mourn over such an 
exhibition of distrust as to the intentions of a fellow | 
mortal.—Metropolitan Magazine. 
| 





- O YOU give gas here?” asked a wild looking 
man who rushed into a dentist’s. 

“We do,”’ replied the dentist. 

“‘Does it put a fellow to sleep?” 

“*It does.” 

“Sound asleep, so you can’t wake him up?” 

Te.” 

“You could break his jaw or black his eye and he | 
wouldn’t feel it?” 

“He would know nothing about it.” 

“How long does he sleep?” 

“The physical insensibility produced by inhaling 
the gas lasts a minute, or probably a little less.” 

“T expect that’s long enough. Got it all ready for 
a fellow to take?” 

“Yes; take a seat in this chair and show me your 


| tooth.” 


“Tooth nothing!” said the excited caller, begin- 


| ning rapidly to remove his coat and vest. “I want 
| you to pull a porous plaster off my back.’’—Inde- 
pendent. 


The Fad of the Moment 


ie OTHER, if you’ve finished playin’ with my 


Teddybear, Gran’ma wants to borrow it.’”’”— 


| Century. 


MINISTER accepted a call to a new church | 
in a town where many of the members bred 
A few weeks | 
later he was asked to invite the prayers of the con- 


| gregation for Lucy Grey. Willingly and gladly he 


did so for three Sundays. On the fourth, one of the | 
deacons told the minister he need not do it any more. | 
“Why?” asked the good man, with an anxious | 
look, “is she dead?” “Oh, no,’”’ said the deacon, | 
“she’s won the steeplechase.”—The Bellman. 


Resolutions of the Hague Conference | 

| THERE shall be no more war. 

e 2. If a war breaks out explosive bullets must | 
not be used. 

3. If explosive bullets are going to be used notice 
is to be given beforehand. 
4. If no such notice is given all previous declara- 
tions exchanged by the two belligerents are to be 
considered nu!l and void.—Humoristische Blaetter. | 
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Park &Tilford 


Founded 1840 New York 


PURE, FINE 
COFFEES 


To that question so ‘fre- 
quently asked: Is really 
good coffee possible at a low | 
price? Park & Tilford | 
undertake to give a demon- | 
strable answer by offering | 
to you their Maracaibo | 
Coffee, the price of which 
is 18 cents the pound. It 
is full-bodied and possesses 
a flavor and aroma surpass- 
ing many blends sold at 
higher prices. It will sur- 
prise and satisfy the eco- | 
nomical, discriminating 
taste. 


Park & Tilford’s Maracaibo Coffee, 
the finest procurable; ground, 18c. Ib. 


Deliveries made out of town 






























ee ST 
HARTSHORN 
SHADE ROLLERS 


Bear the script name of Stewart 
Hartshorn on label. 
Get “Improved,” no tacks required. 


Wood Rollers Tin Rollers 













MELLOW AS 
MOONLIGHT 
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“The Life and Vigor of the Grain” 
GEO. A. DICKEL & CO. Distillers, Nashville, Tenn. 
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The Whiskey With Prestige 


(jarick Club 









“THE BEST IN THE HOUSE” 











& AANA 


“MONEY MAKES THE MARE GO” 





Whiskey 





Alfred E. Norris & Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 
















KNOW LEDGE 


Those who know what MILLER SHOE TREES can do for their 
shoes are careful never to be without them. Any shoe will in a short 
time wrinkle, curl up and look shabby from use and perspiration 
This can only be preven:ed by having a pair of MILLER TREES 
for each pair of shoes. Put the trees in at night and in the morning 
the shoes will present a smooth, dressy appearance. 

You need these trees not only for the sake of appearance but for 
comfort and economy. They cost you nothing in the end, as they pay 
for themselves in the added durability which they give to your shoes. 

They are sold by shoe dealers everywhere, but if your dealer does 
not handle them, write us for a useful booklet entitled ‘* Shoes and 
Their Care,"’ which tells how to order by mail. 


Look for our Trade O. A. MILLER 
Mark. It is TREEING 
stamped on all MACHINE CO. 

t are 62 Ford St,, 
Mass. 
















A. DE LUZE & FILS 


BORDEAUX 
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j ~ > AND 
) ADE LUZE & 
| saocave rv SAUTERNES 
», HAUT-SAUTERNES 
i\._ —— 1887 —_ SOLD BY 
PARK & TILFORD JOHN WAGNER & SONS 
NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA 


S.C. HERBST IMPORTING CO., MILWAUKEE 
GOLDBERG, BOWEN & CO., SAN FRANCISCO 






S. S. PIERCE CO., BOSTON 
GENERAL AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES 
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LIFE'S 


Christmas Number 


COVER IN THREE COLORS 
By JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 






TWENTY-FIVE 
CENTS PER COPY 


Will be open to all good ad- 
vertisers at the same prices that 
obtain in other issues, as follows: 


LIFE COPY 
One page, 8 in. wide, 10 in. deep, $250.00 
\4in. ** Join, “ 
i 4 c. 
4 (Sin. « sin. <“*) i ce 


we« gin “« sin, « 62.50 










MAGAZINE COPY 
60 Cents ver Agate Line 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


17 WEST THIRTY-FIRST STREET, NEW YORK 
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Sleeping cars, parlor 
cars, dining cars, chair 
cars and coaches—every 
inch of them kept pure, | 
healthy, sweet and | 
clean by the wonderful | 
new Vacuum Clean- 

ing System, installed | 
Using the 


by the 
Vacuum Cleaning System 


Chicago, Milwaukee & 
St. Paul Railway 


The Southwest Limited The Overland Limited The Pioneer Limited 


: Chi a 
Chicago to Kansas City Chicago to California call Ulaosepele 1 

































The Vacuum System is positively the only efficient method of cleaning pas- 
senger cars. It is applied to mattresses, blankets, upholstery, carpets, curtains and 
chairs. By its tremendous suction force it removes all dirt, dust, grit and germs, 
as no other system can. So thorough that nothing can escape. It results in @ 
absolutely hygienic cars—perfect sanitation throughout. t 

On your trip to California, to the Northwest 
or to the Southwest, be sure to travel via the 
Wy: Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul Railway. It 
means more to you in health, com- 
fort and cleanliness than you can 
measure. 





























For literature on any 

Western trip, address 
F. A. MILLER, or W. S. HOWELL 
GEN'L PASS. AGT. GEN’L EASTERN AGT. 


Chicago 381 Broadway, New York .7 





































WHY NOT PRESERVE YOUR COPIES 
OF “LIFE” IN GOOD CONDITION? 





If, when you have finished with the week’s issue, it is 
placed on file in one of our binders, it is always con- 
venient for reference and the volume becomes an 
unfailing source of pleasure and amusement. 

The Binder is an ingenious arrangement, substantially 
made, bound in either black or garnet cloth, with 
cover design in gilt. Sent to any address on receipt 
of one dollar by 












Life Publishing Company, 17 West 31st Street, New York 
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Melodrama Resumes 


NCE more the villain wants the farm, likewise the farmer's 


girl. 


| Once more the hero’s strong right arm defends the priceless 


pearl. 
Once more the villain sets a trap and digs a fearsome pit. 
| Once more the handsome hero chap walks blindly into it. 
Once more we watch with bated breath the thrilling sawmi 
scene, 
Once more the hero faces death beneath the blades so keen. 
But, see! Here comes the hero’s men! The villain beat 
retreat! 
And virtue reigns supreme again, at fifty cents per seat. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal, 


MISSOURI judge, traveling on circuit, onc 

had before him, in a small country town, a 
case in which a tavern-keeper was held for the pay 
|ment on a land transaction of a large amount of 
| money which he had not agreed definitely to pay. 
| The Court declared that, although his agreement 
| was not on record, it was involved by construction, 





|or implied, in his participation in a business pro- 
| ceeding connected with it. 

After judgment had been rendered the court ad 
| journed for dinner, and the judge found that the 
| only eating-house in the place was the inn kept by 
the defendant in the case he had just decided. He 
| also found that the defendant personally superin- 
| tended the preparation of the meals, and that the 
| food was charged for on the European plan. 

The judge called for two boiled eggs, which, with 
the other food he ordered, were brought to him done 
toaturn. He ate them, and at the end of the meal 
the bill was presented to him. He was astonished 
to read on it the following items: 

Se IN gis ir gidoarbre ath aja: dabdiew br dliraiceea ee a 15 cents 
ME SER oi bead eee bc siceedss Sr. 5 

Calling the proprietor, he asked: “‘How’s this? 
I’ve had no chickens; why do you charge me for 
them ?” 

“Those are constructive chickens, your Honor,” 
answered the inkeeper. 

“What?” 

“Why, they are implied in the eggs, you know,”’ 
the man persisted. 

His Honor began to understand, and said no more. 

—New York Times. 


The Curb of Society 
ORPORATIONS are necessary, yet, through 
nobody’s fault, they tend to become soulless 
and lawless. By all means let them reap where they 
have sown. But why let them declare dividends not 
only on their capital, but also on their power to 
starve out labor, to wear out litigants, to beat down 





smal] competitors, to master the market, to evade 
taxes, to get the free use of public property ? Nothing 
but the curb of organized society can confine them 
to their own grist and keep them from grinding into 
| dividends the stamina of children, the health of 
| women, the lives of men, the purity of the ballot, the 
honor of public servants, and the supremacy of the 
laws.—A tlantic Monthly. 





URING the Russo-Japanese war certain cor- 

respondents wanted to purchase some eggs in 
Manchuria and none of them knew the local name 
for them. ‘They tried all the languages they knew, 
but in vain, until one genius sat down on his 
haunches, waved his arms and said, “ Cluck-cluck.”’ 
Another correspondent tells how he was once in a 
hurry to catch the train from Moscow to St. Peters- 
burg and as the droshky came up he remembered 
that he had forgotten the Russian for “station.” 
There are many restaurants and other resorts in 
Moscow named after the capital. ‘ Peterborg— 
puff, puff!” said the correspondent, and the driver 





smiled with understanding.—Rochester Herald. 
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In automobiling 
Truffault-Hartford Shock Absorbers are indispensable. They 


insure comfortable riding for the occupants of the tonneau 
under the most adverse road conditions. Besides they 


prevent the breaking of springs, save time, tires and trouble. 

The superiority and individual qualities of the pioneer Shock Absorber 
are best demonstrated by the fact that the Truffault-Hartford has been 
adopted exclusively as equipment by such prominent cars as the Pierce 
Great Arrow, Studebaker; Stevens-Duryea Big Six, Stoddard - Dayton 
Six Cylinder, Marmon, Continental, Lane, Conover, Sultan and Frontenac. 


Write to-day for our “Ruff Road”’ booklet, address Dept. D. 


HARTFORD SUSPENSION CO., 61 Vestry St., New York 
SEE US AT THE SHOWS 
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I SHOT AN ARROW INTO THE AIR, 
IT FELL TO EARTH—I KNOW NOT WHERE. 
—Longfellow 












“A room without pictures is like a room without windows.’”’—KUSKIN. 


Life’s Prints 


Copyright 1907 by Life Pub. Co. 
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HELLO, OLD MAN. ANY TROUBLE ? 
Ajter J. M. Flagg 


Photogravure in Black, 15 by 20 in. 
50 cents 






LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 3lst Street, 


















‘MICHELIN 


FRANCE, ENGLAND, ITALY, AMERICA 










































The high import duty and heavy trans- 
Atlantic transportation charges on 
Michelin tires have been removed by 
the establishment of our great American 
Michelin Factory. 





OU can now afford to equip your car with the tire which is universally 

recognized as the best in the world. Michelin durability is so universally 
appreciated that for years Americans have been heavy purchasers of the 
imported Michelins in spite of their high cost, because their unequalled wear- 
ing qualities resulted in a marked economy in the course of a year. This © 
economy is now within your reach. The name Michelin has always stood 
for the greatest tire value that money could buy and now that it stands for 
reasonable cost also, the tire problem is solved. 


| _ tires made in our American factory are 

identical in the most minute particular with 
the outputs of our factories in France, England 
and Italy. They are the same famous Michelins 
which have been used on the winning cars in all 
the world’s greatest races for the last six years 
and which made these victories possible. 


Manufacturers of all classes of cars can now afford to equip 
with Michelins at no extra cost to you. The leading cars are 
making Michelins their standard catalogued equipment. 
Specify Michelin tires when purchasing your new car. 


Exhibiting at Grand Central Palace, Gallery Space 129 
Exhibiting at Madison Square Garden, Basement Space 209 
Exhibiting at Chicago Coliseum, Annex Spaces 102 and 103 


CLINCHER TYPE QUICK DETACHABLE TYPE 
Round, Flat and Anti-skid Round and Anti-skid 
American and Millimeter Sizes American Sizes Only 


All the above can be used on any of the well known Quick Detachable Rims 


MICHELIN TIRE COMPANY 
MILLTOWN, N. J., U. S. A. 














The problem of shaving has 
some one with most men. Thos 


barber find it expensi\ e 
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October 17, 1997 














The 1908 
Model 18 1s now offered (9 
to the public as a devel- ~ 


val 
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opment and refinement 
of previous models, with no radical 

changes. Built on the well-known Peerless 
principles of simplicity, accessibility and reliabil- 


ity; recognized everywhere as a full guarantee. 





Write to-day for Advance Booklet “Q,” which fully describes the Peerless Mode!s 


PEERLESS MOTOR CAR CO., 2449 Oakdale St., Cleveland, O. 


Member A.L. A. M. 











